
This is a digital copy of a book that was preserved for generations on library shelves before it was carefully scanned by Google as part of a project 
to make the world's books discoverable online. 

It has survived long enough for the copyright to expire and the book to enter the public domain. A public domain book is one that was never subject 
to copyright or whose legal copyright term has expired. Whether a book is in the public domain may vary country to country. Public domain books 
are our gateways to the past, representing a wealth of history, culture and knowledge that's often difficult to discover. 

Marks, notations and other marginalia present in the original volume will appear in this file - a reminder of this book's long journey from the 
publisher to a library and finally to you. 

Usage guidelines 

Google is proud to partner with libraries to digitize public domain materials and make them widely accessible. Public domain books belong to the 
public and we are merely their custodians. Nevertheless, this work is expensive, so in order to keep providing this resource, we have taken steps to 
prevent abuse by commercial parties, including placing technical restrictions on automated querying. 

We also ask that you: 

+ Make non-commercial use of the files We designed Google Book Search for use by individuals, and we request that you use these files for 
personal, non-commercial purposes. 

+ Refrain from automated querying Do not send automated queries of any sort to Google's system: If you are conducting research on machine 
translation, optical character recognition or other areas where access to a large amount of text is helpful, please contact us. We encourage the 
use of public domain materials for these purposes and may be able to help. 

+ Maintain attribution The Google "watermark" you see on each file is essential for informing people about this project and helping them find 
additional materials through Google Book Search. Please do not remove it. 

+ Keep it legal Whatever your use, remember that you are responsible for ensuring that what you are doing is legal. Do not assume that just 
because we believe a book is in the public domain for users in the United States, that the work is also in the public domain for users in other 
countries. Whether a book is still in copyright varies from country to country, and we can't offer guidance on whether any specific use of 
any specific book is allowed. Please do not assume that a book's appearance in Google Book Search means it can be used in any manner 
anywhere in the world. Copyright infringement liability can be quite severe. 

About Google Book Search 

Google's mission is to organize the world's information and to make it universally accessible and useful. Google Book Search helps readers 
discover the world's books while helping authors and publishers reach new audiences. You can search through the full text of this book on the web 



at |http : //books . google . com/ 



/ 



/jr- 




I 



f 



■■'J 

■■.4 

v ■ 



H Y M -N S, ^« 

COMPOSED ON 

Various Subje6):s. 

"- ' " - *■- 

By J.- HART. 

O fitg unto the L$rd tf nn& Songi fir be baii 
doniMAKYEthotJBTHitiOs: tSsr^b 
Hmd^ andhh iofy JnH hath gottui him th 
Vi&ory. Pfalih teviii. r. 

THE SIXTH EDITION 
With the Author's Experience 

the SUP^LEMEKT, Wli' ^i^f^^fK^ I X 




L o N p 1^;^-^ 

Printed by M» Lewis, in ^^^asS^^S^i 
And fold by F, Nbwbwv, at HllflLJEtA*'^ thi 
comer of Sc. Paul's Church^ Vardp Ludgit« 
Street; and at ihe Author's Houib, (tfc^ 
Lamb) near Durham- Yard, in the Str&nj 
and at the MssTiNci in Jewin-Streec. 1769)/ 

Price bound Tytq SbSX\ti^^% 



I . 



TO THE 

R E A P E R. 

TN tie Second Ediiiim ofwf Hymns tbi 
•* Preface waf omiUed for feveral Rea- 
fvns : The chief of which were tbefe. 

I thought the Account of my Experiena 
was fufficiently publifhed and difperfed in 
thefirjt Edition ; and therefore there need^ 
fd no Repetition of it ; efpecially as tk 
Book was now more adapted, (by the Ad- 
e^tion of the Supplement) to public iVov- 
fbip^ where Narratives of any kind are mi 
V£,ry neceJTary : Nor was 1 without Appre- 
henjion that fome ill Ufe might be made o) 
it, as there are feveral Pa£ages in it that 
fnay not fuit the Condition of many Cbri-- 
fiians. It was therefore to be feared that 
Jome foolifb Men might take Liberty from 
it to turn the Grace of God into Lafciviouf- 
nefs\ and that what was dejigned to difplay 
' the Infinite Mei'cy of Goa to his Children, 
might be made^ by the Tempter's Crafty 
an Occajion of falling. 

But the earnefi and repeated Enquiries 

/^a/ were made after tbe PreJ-ac^ oxsi 

A. 2, ^^ 



To the READER. 

ile longing Defire fome expreffed for it^ 
and i^bat was aiave all) tbefeveral Ac^ 
counts 1 received from ferious CbriJiianSy 
to whom it bad been much blejfed^ did at 
Ififi (^fp ^^V Calls of Providencey which 
I was unwilling to refifi) prevail upon me 
to reprint it in the Third Edition : and for 
the fame Reafons it was judged proper to 
eontinue it. 

I befeecb Almighty God to make it fur^ 
ther ufeful to his Children^ in making them 
fie by it the Riches of his free Grace to the 
worjlof Men% for which Intent it was 
'^(oriiten. And let tbofe who may be tempt ^ 
ed thereby to tempt God^ or to backjlidoy in 
hopes of being fo miraculoufiy reclaime^^ 
tonfider that the Repentance to Sahatiott 
given Me may not be given to Them. I 
charge them therefore in the Name of God 
eo beware of any fuch diabolical Dt luji n ; 
for they who fa^j Let us fin thai Grace 
may abound^ 1 heir Damnation i£ juA:. 
And the Dupination winch Men incur by 
aprefumptuous wilful Abufe and Contempt 
oj the GoipeU is worfe than that 0/ Sodom 
and Gomorrah : For our God is a CQn- 
funiiug Fire. 
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PR E S A C E 

To the FfRST Eoixiow. . 

THE followinff Hymns were cem< 
poied, partly mm feveral FaiTages 
of Scriptuiae laid on my Heart, or opened 
tp my UoderibadiDg from time to time 
by the Spirit of ^ God, or elfc hinted to 
xneby-otlier-ChriilianSi (of which latter .. 
there are indeed but very few) partly 
from Impreffions felt under dm^xjs^.:^ 
Frames of Spirit at the Timc3 when they 
were refMdbively written i and partly „ 
from fpontaneous impulfes, or ierious 
Reikdions on fuch Subjeds 4s acciden- 
tally occurred to my Mind. . There are . 
al(b Pafiages interfperfed here and there, .. 
that were written many Years ago on .. 
various OccafionSy and now thought ^ 
worthy, after a long Suppreflionji of be- 
ing revived .and brought to Lights but 
thefe likewife are very few. 

They were begun almoft two Years 
agOi but have been greatly impeded, 
and often interrupted by Diforder and 
Darknefs of Soul, Affliftions and Temp- 
tations of various Kinds, and other Hin-- 
drances. They are publiflied not only 
in the fame Order^ but almoft in the 
fame Manner in which they were firft 
written: For though they have fince 
undergone a curfory Revvtail^ zxA tiwe. 
A3 * \^«w 
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- bccni lightly retouched, the Alterations 
I have made in them are neither very 

/-numerous nor material. 

I defire wholly to fubmit them, with 
myfelf, to the dl*wife Difpofal of that 
God the fweet enlivening Influences of 
whofe blcflfcd Spirit I bften felt while 
they were compcfing. All I would 
humbly wifh is •, that Jcfu^ of Nazareth 
the mighty God, the Friend of Sinners, 
would bepleafed to make them, in fome 
Meafure (weak and mean aa they are) 
inftrumental in fetting forth his Glory, 
propagating and enforcing the Truths 
of his Gofpel, chearing the Hearts of 
his People, ind exalting his ineftimaUe 
Highteoufnefs, upon which alone the 
unworthy Author delires to red the 
whole of his Salvation. 

Tho* the rich Difplays of God's free 
fovcrcign Grace, and clefting Love to 
Me the chief of Sinners may be fecn, by 
an enlightened Eye, in feveral Parts of 
the Compofitions ; and tho' one of them 
in particular (No, XXVIL Page 39. 
entitled, The Auiber's own Confeffiofi) 

^ be written proftffedly with that View ; 

2] fhall nevcrthelefs lay hold on the pre- 

fcnt Occafion to make my public Ac- 

Jfijowledgment of God*s unmerited 

JMcrcy to ipe, by giving a buef atid 
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fommary Account of the great Things 
he hath done for my Soul : 1 fay, a brief 
andfummary Adcount ; for a minute and 
circumftantiaj Detail of them would 
more than fill an ample Volume. 

AS I had tbeHappincfs of being bom of bc- 
."^^Jievin'gParenU, I imbibed the fojind Doc- 
trines of the Gofpcl from my Infancy; lior was 
I without Touches of Heart, Checks of Con- 
fcierice, and Meltings of AfFe£iions by the fe- 
crct Strivings of God *s Spirit with mc while ve- 
ry young : But the Impreiiions were not deep, 
nor the Influences lafting, heiiig frequently de- 
faced and quenched by thie Vanities aod Vices 
of Childhood and Youth. . . 

Aboutthc twenty-firftYearof my Age,I be- 
gan to be under great Anlciety concerning my 
houl. The Spirit of Bondage diftrefled me 
fore ; though I endeavoured (as I believe mod 
under legal Convidions do] to commend my- 
- felf to God's Favour, by Amendment of Lite, 
virtuous Refolutions, moral Re£litude, and a 
flri£l Attendance on religious Ordinances. I 
ftrdve. io fubdue my Fk(h by Fafting, and 
other rigorous A£ls of Penatide aod Niortifi- 
cation ; and whenever I was captivated by it's 
■»Lufts (which indeed was often the Cafe^ I 
endeavoured to reconcile myfelf again to God 
by Sorrow for my Faults ; which, if attended 
with Tears, I hoped would pafs as current 
Coin with Heaven ; and then I judged myfelf 
whole again, and to ftarid on equal Terms 
with my Foe^, till the next Fall; which 'ge- 
rtemlly fuccceded in a (hort T'wxvt. 



iv PRE F. A C E, 

In this uneaiy refilefs Round of Qnning and 
repenting, Working and dreading, I went on 
for above feven Years;,-v\rhcn.a great domeftic ' 
Aifliflion befalling me, (In which I V^as a 
moderate Sufferer, but a monftrous Skiher) 
I began to fink deeper and deeper into Con»- 
viclronbfrty Nature's Evili the Deceitfulnefs 
' and Hardnlns of my Heart, the Wickednefs : 
of my Life, the Sbailownefe of my Ghrifti^ 
nity^ and the Blind nefs of my Devotion* • I 
faw that 1 was in a dangerous §tate; and that - 
I m^ft have a better Re]i^ion than I had yet r 
experienced, before I could, with any Pro-, 
priety, call myfelf a Chriftian. How did I 
now long to feel tht Merits of Chrift applied 
to my $ouI by the Holy Spirit ! How often did 
I make my ftrongeft: Efforts to call God wy. 
God! But alas \ 1 could no more do thid, than . 
i could raifc: the Dead. I found now, by 
woful Experience, that Faith was not in my 
Power; and the Queftion with me now was, 
not whether I wouldht a Chriftian or no; but 
. whether 1 might j not whether I (hould rcpciit 
and believe; but whether God would give me 
true Repentance, and a living Faith. ' 

After fome Weeks paffed in this gloomy, 
• dreadful State^ the Lord was pleafed to com- 
fort me a little, by enabling me to appropriate, 
in fome meafiire, the Merits of the Saviour to 
my own Soxil. This Comfort increafed for 
ibme Time : And my Underftanding was alfo 
wonderfully illuminated in reading the holy 
Scriptures ; fo that I could ft^e Chrift in many 
Pailages, where before I little imagined to find 
Mmi and was encouraged to hope 1 had an Ir« 
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tereft in his Merits, and the Benefits by him 
procured to his People. 

In this bleflcd State mjrContinuance was but 
fiiort : For» rulhing impetuoufly into Notions 
beyond my Experience, I hafted to make my- 
felf a Chriftian by mere Doctrine, adopting 
other Mens Opinions before I had tried them ; 
and fet ap for a great Light in ReHgion, drfrc* 
garding the intern^ Work of Grace begun in 
my Soul by the Holy Ghoft. This Uherij^ 
aifumed by myfelf, and not given by Chrift, 
foon grew to Liherttni/m} in which I took large 
progrefSve Strides, and advanced to a dreadful 
Height, both in Principle and Praflice. In a 
word, I ran fuch dangerous Lengths both of 
carnal and fpiritual Wickednefs, that I even 
out-went proftfTed Infidels, and fhocked the 
Irreligious and Profane with my horrid Blaf- 
phemies, and monftrous Impieties. Hardnefs 
of Heart was, with me, a Sign of good Con- 
fidence ;, Carelcflhefs went for Truft, empty 
Notions for great Light, a feared Confcience 
for Aflurance of Faith, and'rafb Prefumption 
for Chriftian Courage. 

My Adions were, in a great meafure, 
conformable to my Notions : For having (as 
I imagined) obtained by Chrift a Liberty of 
fmning, I was refolved to make Ufe of it ; and 
thought the more 1 could fm without Remorfe, 
the greater Hero I was in Faith. A tender 
Confcience I deemed Weaknefs ; Prayer 1 left 
for Novices and Biggots ; and a broken and 
contrite Heart was a Thing too low and legal 
for me to approvey much rhore to d^/ire. Not 
to dwrJi on JParticulars^ I (haU ov\\^ (vj ^v*K?x^ 
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though (hocking to hear, is too true !) that I 
committed all UncUannefs with Greedinefs. 

In this abominable State I contin\icd, a loofe 
BackJlider, an audacious Apoftate^ a bcdd-faced 
Rebe], for nine or ten Years, not only commit- 
ting .Afls of Levrdnefs myfelf, but infefting 
Others with the Poifon of my Delufions. I 
publifhed feveral Pieces on different SubjetSg, 
chiefly Tranflations of the ancient Heathens ; to 
which I prefixed Prefaces, and fubjoincd Notes 
of a pernicious Tendency ; and indulged aFree- 
domiof Thought fer unbecoming a Chriftian. 

But God, who is rich in Mercy, and whofe 
Grace is, like himfelf, almighty^ did not al- 
together give me up to Hardnefs and Impeni- 
tence: I felt, from time to time. Meltings of 
Heart and inward CompundVion ; and had a 
fi-cret Hope at the Bottom (which often. Bofe 
above my grofs Corruptions) that 1 ihould not 
always go on in this abandoned Manner, and 
Tun as reprobate (o final Perdition. 

About fevei). or eight Years, ago, I began by . 
4egrees to reform a little, and to live in a moie 
fober and orderly Manner. And now, as I re- 
.tained the form of found Words» and held the 
Podrinesof Free-GraQe, Juftification byPaith, 
9nd other orthodox Tenets, I was tolerably con^ 
fident of the Goodaefs of my State ; efpecially 
9A I could now alfo add that other Requifite, a 
moral Behaviour. Surely thought I, though I 
have been fo profligate and profane, yet as I am 
nowreclaimed, and am not only found inPrinci-^ 
pies, but fober and honeft in Practice, 1 cannot 
b^be in the right Way to the Favour of God. 
;' Torfeverzl Years I went on in this eafy, cool, 
fmoothj, a/jd indoIentMannQr^vfilVv 2L\u\Lew^Tm 
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itiTipid kind of Religion, yet not without fome 
lecret Whifpcrs of God's Love, and Vifitations 
of his Grace, and now and then warm AddreiT- 
cs to him in private Prayer. But alas ! all this 
while my Heart was whole; the j^oun tains of 
Ac great Deeps of my finful Nature were not 
Iroken up. I was therefore confcious that the 
written Word of God was againft me, efpeci- 
ally thofe Parts of it, that reprefen t the Children 
-ofGodasapoor, afflifted, mourning, broken- 
hearted People; of which Charafteriftics I was 
deftitutc : Nor was the Blood of Chrift effeftu- 
ally applied to my Soul. I looked on his Death 
indeed as the grand Sacrifice forSin; and always 
-thought on him with Refpeft and Reverence ; 
but did not fee the incftimable Value of his 
blood and Righteoufnefs clearly enough to 
'make me abhor my felf, and count all Things 
*eli€ but Dung and-Drofs. -Oil the contrary, 
wh^n I ufed to read the Scriptures, (which I now 
'did conftantly, both in EngUjh and the original 
-languages) though myMindwasofcenafFcdcd, 
and my'Underdandin^ illuminated by many 
PaiTages that treated dfthe Saviour ; yet I was 
fafar from feeing, dr dwriing that there was 
fach 2 Neeeflity for hisDeath, and that it could 
be of fuch infinite Value as is rcprefcnted, that 
1 have often refolvcd (O the horrible Depth of 
'Man'8FaI1,andthedefperateWickednefsofthe 
human Heart !) that I never would believe it ; 
and have been tempted to tell God himfelf, that 
he could not make me, without injuring my 
^eafon, and impofmg on my Underftanding, by 
•downright Violences and pcrvcrfive Power. 

About three or four Years ago, I &\\. vM<^^. 
deep Defpondcncy of Mind, be^^^VLfc Waft. t«.- 
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ver experienced grand Revelations and miracu- 
lous DifcoVeries. I was very oielancboly, aiid 
dunned all Company ^ walking peofively alone^ 
or fitting in private^ and bewailing my fad and 
dark Condition, not having a Friend in the 
World, to whokn I could communicate the 
Burden oCmy Soul ; which was fo heavy* that 
I fometimes hefitated even to take my neceiTary 
Food. But after many a gloomy doleful Hour 
•fpent in Solitude and Sorrow, not without 
*ftrong and frequent Cries and Tears to God, 
-end beieeching him to reveal himfelf to me in a 
clearer Manner, I thought he a(ked me, in the 
midft ofoneof my Prayers ', Whether I rather 
cho& the viiionary Revelations, of which I haa 
formed fome wild Idea* or to be content with 
*Crufting to the jow defpifed Myftery of a cruci- 
fied Mab ? I was enabled to prefer the latter } 
and felt great Comfort in ei^^ling the future 
Efiedb of my Choice. 

But Gloom of Mind, and Deje£tion of Spirit 
ftill frequently overwhelmed me : JFrom which 
I ufed to be relieved^ by pourmg out my Soul to 
Chrift, and befeeching him, with Cries and 
Groans and Tears^ to reveal himfelf to me ; 
•prayingatthe (ame Time itmightbedone with- 
out Pain, fbi: I was fo much a Coward, that I 
preferred Eafe to e\'ery other Confideration. I 
was often anfwered by fuch Portions of Scrip- 
ture as thefe : BeMd I com quickh : and m\ Re^ 
ward is wttb Mi.^^That wbUb thou haft already^ 
ioldfqft ttUIcom. To the latter of thefe, I 
clofed my Hands feft, and cried, I would fooner 
part with every Dxop of &ood, than let go the 
- HopesIsdrtzAj had in a crucified Saviour: And 
toAe/nmcr^ 1 ufed to reply* ^aSvn QOoSvAtiW 
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the Words, My Rtward is with nu:) ** G)mc, 
•• Lord JeAis, come quickly.'* For the' I cx- 
peAcdfomeforeVifitation; yet, believing that 
Chrift would bring Strength and Power with 
him, I waited and longed for his Coming. 

The Week before Eaftir 1 757, 1 had fuch an 
amazing View of the Agony of Chrift in the 
Oarden, as I know not well how to defcribe. 
I was loft in Wonder and Adoration ; and the 
Impreffion it made was too deep, I believe, ever 
to be obliterated— ^I (hall fay no more of this ; 
butonly remark, that notwithftandingall that is 
talked about the Sufferings of Jcfus, none can 
know any thingof ihem, but by the Holy Ghoft ; 
and, I believe, he that knows moft, knows but 
very little. It was upon this I made the firft 
Part of Hymn I. OnihePaJfton: Whichhow- 
ever, I afterwards mutilated <nnd altered. 

I ufed to be often terribly cut down with 
thofe Words. And cafl ye the unprofitable Servant 
into outer Darknefs : Tfjere )fijaU be iVceping and 
gnajbing ofTeeth^ Matt. xxv. 30. Which fome- 
times funk me almoft to utter Defpair : and then 
again I ufed to receive fome Comfort. At length., 
Defpair began to make dreadful Head aguinft 
me ; Hopes grew fainter, and Terrors ftronger : 
Which latter were increafed by a faithful Let- 
ter I received from a Friend, who had alfo run 
greatLengthsof Impiety with me formerly, but 
was now reclaimed. The Convi£tions I now la- 
boured under, were not like thofe legal Con- 
vidions I had formerly felt, but far worfe, hor- 
rible beyond Expreffion. I looked on myfelf as 
a Gofpel* Sinner; one that had trampled under 
Foot the Blood of Jefus ; and for whom there 
remained no moxt Sacrifice for ^vtv% \ ^i\ ti^^- 
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enlarge here, chufmg rather to Aipprefs than 
exaggerate | as I do not lay any Strefs on my 
ownSuflFehngsi or thofeof any other Man, ex- 
cept the Man Chrift Jefusj but furely what I 
felt was vtvy grievous. For fo deep was my De*- 
fpair, that I found in me a Kind of Wifh, that I 
might only be damned with the common Dam-> 
nation of Tranfgrefibrs of God's Law. But, 
oh II thought Sie hotteft Place in Hell muft 
be my Portion. All the evangelical Promifes 
were fo far from comforting me, that they were 
my greateft Tormentors; becaufe they would 
only increafe my Condemnation. 

This Diftrefs and Anguifh of Soul was like- 
wife attended with great Infirmity of Body. 
One Morning I was waked with intolerable 
Pain, as if Balls ofFire were burning my Reins. 
Amidft this excruciating Torure, which lafted 
near an Hour, one of the firft Things I thought 
on was, the pierced Side of Jefus, and what 
Pain of Body, as well as Soul, he underwei\t. 
Soon after thisy&ry Stroke, 1 wasfeized in the 
Evening with a rtfWShivering, which I conclud- 
ed to be the icy Damp of Death, and that af- 
ter That mtsft come everlafting Damnation. In 
this Condition I went to my bed ; but dared not 
clofe my Eyes, even when Nature was over- • 
jchargeci, left I ibould awake in Hell. 

While thefe Horrors remained, I ufed to run 
backwards and forwards to Places of relidous 
Worfliip, efpecially to the Tabernacle in momr' 
fields^ and the Chapel in Toitenbam-Cimrt : 
Where, indeedl received fome Comfort ( which^ 
tho* little, was tbenhighly prized, becaufe great- 
)yncededi) butin the general almofteveryThing 
f^vcdonly to condemn me ^ to n\ake meiMem^ 
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9(Wii»Baokifl«dja|;s, And envy thofe Children of 
Gpc^ wboMd continued to walk hcncflly.ever 
fince their firftConvcrfion. Notions of Reli- 
gion I wanted no Man to teach me ; I had 
Dc&xlne enough ; but found by.woful Expe- 
rience, that dry Doftrine, iho' ever fo found, 
will .no( fuftain a Soul in the Day of Trial. 
. In this fad State I went inoping about (and 
ihat I could, was next to a Miracle) having 
fome littleHope at the Bottom under all, which 
now and then would glimmer, but was fbon 
oyerwheimed again with Clouds of Horror, till 
JVhitfunday 1 7 5 7 i when I happened to go in the 
Afternoon to the Mfravicui Chapel '\i\ Fetter- 
Laniy where I had been feveral Times before. 
The Minifter preached on thefe Words ^ Bi^ 
caufe thou haji kept the Word of my Patience j I al* 
fi will keep thee^om the Hour of Temptation^ whi^h 
/ball come upon 'Si the Worlds to try them that dwell 
up^nthe Earthy Rev. iii. 10. Tho' the Text, 
and moft of what was faid on it, feemed to make 
greatly againft me ; yet I liftened with much 
Attention, and felt myfelf deeply imprefied by 
it.. When it was over, I thought of haftening 
to TottenhamrCmrt Chapel; but prcfently al- 
tering my Mind, returned to my own Houfe. 

I was hardly got home, when I fe)t myfelf 
melting away into a ftrange Softnefs of Affecn 
tion I which made me fling my felf on my Knees 
before God. My Horrors were immediateljr 
difpelled, and fuch Light and Comfort flowed 
into my Heart, as no Words can paint. The 
^rd by his Spirit of Lov^ came,— -not in a vi- 
fionary Manner into my Brain, but with fuch 
divine Power and Energy into my Soul, that 
J was h& in bJisful Ama2.enikcivl« \ cxvt^ cs^x^ 
B 2 '*''^\i»s 
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" What Me, Lord ?^' His Spirit anfwerediio 
me, Tis Thee. I objefied ; *' But I have been fo 
" unfpeakablyvilc and wicked" — ^TheAnfwer 
was i Ifardoniheefully and freely. Thy tnvn Gwd^ 
nefi (for I had now fet about a thorough A- 
mendment, if pentdventure I might be fpared) 
cannot finfe lhee\ norflmll thy WickedKef^ damn thee. 
i'Wdtrtah U work all thy fVorks in thee ami fir 
thee I mutta hring thnfafe through alL The Ake^ 
ration I then felt in my Soul, was as fudden and 
palpable, as that which is experienced by a Per- 
ibnftaggefing,and almoftfinkingunder a Bur- 
deii) when it is immediately taken from his 
Shoulders, l^ears ran in Streams from my £ye9 
fer a confiderabie while ; and I was fo fwallow- 
ed 'U]6 m Joy and Thankfulnefs, that I hardly 
knew where I was. I threw my Soul willingly 
into my Saviour's Hands $ lay weeping at his 
Feet,' "Wholly refigned to his Will, and only 
begging thatlmight, if he was gracioufly pleaf* 
ie<i to permit it, be of feme fervice to his 
Church and People. 

Thenceforth I enjoyed fweet Peace in my 
Soul ; and had fuch clear and frequent Mani* 
feftationa of his Love to me, that 1 lof9ged fer 
no other Heaven. My Horrors w^re banilhed, 
andhaveiiot, I thipk, returned fmce with equal 
Videncc. And tho' I can fee little Sigrrd, as 
yet, *of hft granting my Requcft concerning 
Ufefulnefe*; tho' 1 am very barren of Good) 
?md ftill of Evil ; tho' I ha^e many fore Trials 
and Temptations m mv Soul ; yet it pleafes 
the Lord to reveal himfelf often in me, to open 

the 



^ote. This was jwritten bcfort the XnXYwa'* C^\\ Vft 
the MinUh)', 
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the Myfteries of his Crofs, and give me to 
truft in his precious Blood. 

Not long after this my — Shall I call it Rt- 
converfioM ? 1 was terriblyinfefted withThoughts 
fo monftroufly ohfcene and blafphemous, that 
they cannot be fpoken, nor fo much as hinted ; 
and, I believe, fuch as hardly ever entered into 
the Heart of any other Man ; tho' I am fcnfible 
that moft of God's Children are fometimes at- 
tacked in like Manner : But mine were foul 
and black beyond Example, and Teemed to be 
the Mafter-pieces of HelL I'hcy haunted me 
fome Months ; and ufed to make me weep bit- 
terly, and cry carncrtly to my God to remove 
them : Which at laft he was pleafed to do in a 
great meafure ; tiio' they would often be return- 
ing ftill, like intruding Vifltants, but are not 
permitted to come with much Power. In fliort, 
1 feel myfelf now as poor, as weak, as helplefs, 
and dependent as ever ; but now my Weaknefs 
is my greateft Strength : I now rejoice, tho' 
I rejoice with Trembling. 

I foon bep;an to be vifited l,y God's Spirit in 
a di£Ferent Manner frorh whatever I had felt be- 
fore. I had conilant Communion with him in 
Prayer. His Sufferings, his Wounds, his Ago- 
nies of Soul were impreft upon me in an amaz- 
ing Manner. I now believed my Name was 
Iculptured deep in the Lord Jefus'sBreaft, with 
Chara^ers never to be erafed. I faw him, with 
the Eye of Faith, (looping under the Load of 
my Sins ; groaning and grovelling in Githfimans 
for Me, The incarnate God was more and 
niore revealed to me ; and I had far other No- 
tions of his Sufterings, than I had entertained 
hehrc. Now I faw that tVxe Gwl cAC\tt\^ 
B 3 Hi^^ 
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was the Grief of my Maker; that his Wounds 
Were the Wounds of the Almighty God ; and 
the leaft Drop of his Blood now appealed to 
me more valuable than ten Thoufands of 
Worlds. As I had before thought his Suffer- 
ings tHliitk^ they now appeared to me to be 
i9igrtat'^ and I often cried out, in Tranfpoits 
of blifsful Aftonifhment ; <*Lord,'tis too much, 
^' 'tis too much ; furcly my Soul was not worth 
*' fo great a Price." I had alfo fuch a Spirit of 
fympathetic Love to the Lord Jefus given me, 
that after I had left oiF to forrow for myfelf^ for 
fome Months I grieved and mourned bitterly for 
Him. I looked on him whom I had pierced^ 
and felt fuch fharp Compunction, mixt at the 
fame time with fo much Compaffion, that the 
Pain and the Pleafure I experienced, are much 
better felt than expieft. 
• Jefus Chrift, and He crucified, is now the 
only Thing I defire to know. In that incarnate 
My ftery are contained all the rich Treafures of 
divine Wifdom. This is the Mark, towards 
which I am ftill preffing forward. This is the 
Cup of Salvation, of which I wifh to drink 
deeper and deeper. This is the Knowledge, in 
which I lone to grow ; and defire at ihe fame 
time a daily Increafe in all true Grace and God- 
!inefs. All Duties, Means, Ordinances, Csfr. are 
to me then only rich, when they are enriched 
^ith the Blood of the Lamb; in Comparifon of 
which, allTbings elfeare butChaff and Hufks. 
Pharisaic Zeal, and Antinomian Se- 
curity, are the two-Engines of Satan, with 
which he grinds the Church in all Ages, as M* 
twixt the upper and the nether Milftone. The 
Space bciyrocn th^m U muc\i Uixioyrer afi4 
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harder to find, than moft K^cn imagine. It is 
a Bath which the Vulcure's Eye hath not feen i 
and none can (hew it us but the Holy Gboft. 
Here, let no one truft the Dire£tions of his own 
Heart, or of any other Man ; left by bein^ 
warned to (hun the One, he be daflied again ic 
the Other. The D ftindion is too fine for Mun 
todifcern :Therefore,letthe Chriih'analkDi- 
reAion of his God- 1 hefe two h.dcous Mon- 
fters continually worry and perplex my Soul : 
Nor is the Former^ tho' appearing in a hoi id.' 
Shape, one Whit lefs, but (if pofTibh ) more o- 
dious to me than the Latter, There foip, from 
the wonderful Dealings of God lOA'arJs nn-, [ 
endeavour to draw the fallowing (Ji.fcrvatior.?. 
On the one Hand, I wculi obitive ; That 
it is not ofbim that wilUtb^ ncr r.f him ihct run-^ 

mth ; hut of God ivhich Jhi-wcth Macy That 

none can make a Chriftian, but he that made 

the World That it is the Glory of God to 

bring Good out of EvjI.— — That whom he 
loveth, he loveth unto the End. — That tho' ail 
Men feck, more or lefs, to recommend them- 
felves to God's Favour by their Works, yet t9 
him thai workith not^ but believeth on Him that juf^ 
iifietb thi Ungodly^ his Faith is counted for Righ- 
teouffii/s.'^'Th'dt the Blood of the Redeemer, ap« 
plied to the Soul by his Spirit, is the one Thing 
needful.— *That Prayer is the Tafk and Labour 
of a Pharifee ; but the Privilege and Delight of 
a Chriftiao^-That God grants not the Re- 
quefts of his People, becaufe they pray ; but 
they pray, becaufe he defigns to anfwer their Pe- 
titions.— That Self-Righteoufnels, and legal 
Holinefs rather keep the Soxxl/rom^ than draw 
it to CbriA.--^Tha,t they who&e\L^iiN^x\oxi\r) 
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them, purfue Shadows; miftake the great End 
of the Law, and err from the ^^, the Tnabf 
and the /ri/if.-p— That God's Dcfign is toglorifjr 
his Sen alone, and to debafe the Excellence of 
every Creature.— That no Righteoufnefs bc- 
fides the Righteoufnefs of Jefus (that is, the 
Righteoufnefs of God) is of any Avail towards 
Acceptance. — ^That to be a moral Man, a zea* 
lous Man, a devout Man, is very fhort of being 

a Chriilian. That the Eye of Faith loolcs 

more to the Blood of Jefus, than to the Soul's 
Vi«ftory over Corruptions. That the Deal- 
ings of God with his People, tho' fimilar in the 
general, are neverthelefs fo various, that there 
is no chalking out the Paths of one Child of 
God bv thofe of another ; no laying down re- 
gular rians of ChriAian Converuon, Chriftian 
Experience, Chriftian Ufefulnefs, or Chriftian 
Converfation. — ^That the Will of God is the 
only Standard of Right and Good.— That the 
Sprmkling of the Blood of a crucified Saviour 
on the Confcience, by the Holy Ghoft, fan(£ti« 
fies aMan : without which the moft abftemious 
Life and rigorousDifeipl ine is unholy .-Laftly, 
That Faith and Holinefs, with every other Blef- 
fing, are thePurchafe of the Redeemer's Blood ; 
and that he has a Right to beftow them on 
whom he will, in fuch a Manner, and in fuch 
a Meafure, as he thinks beft ; tho' the Spirit in 
all Men lufteth to Envy. 

On the other Hand, I would obferve ; that 
it is not fo eafy to be a Chriftian, as fome Meo 
feem to think. — That for a living Soul really to 
truft in Chrift alone, when he fees nothing in 
himfeUhut Evil and Sin, is an PiSt as fuperna- 
turaJ, as for Pctir to walk the S«a%— Thi^t 
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mere Dof^rine, tho' ever fo found, will not al- 
ter the Heart; conlequently that to turn from 
one Set of Tenets to another, is not Chriftian 
Converfion.— *That as much as Lazarus com- 
ing out of his Grave, and feeling himfclf reftor- 
ed to Life, di£Fered from thofe who only faw 
the Miracle, or believed the Fa£l when told 
them ; fo great is the Diiierence between a 
Sours real Coming out of himfelf, and Having 
the Righteoufuefs of Chrift imputed to him by 
the precious Faith of God's Ele^l, and a Man's 
bare Believing the Doctrine of -imputed Righ- 
teoufiiefs becaufe he fees it contained in Scrip- 
ture, or aflenting to the Truth of it when pro- 
pofed to his Underftanding by Others.— That 
a whole-hearted Difcipic can have but little 
Communion with a broken- hearted Lord,— 
That if any Man have net the Spirit of Cbri/it hi 
is none ^^£r.-*-That a prayerlefs Spirit, is not 
the Spirit of Chrift \ but that Prayer to a Chri- 
ftian, is as nccefiary and as natural as Food to 
a natural Man. — That the ufual Way of going 
toHeavcn is through muchTribulation.— That 
the Simer, which \s drawn to Chrift^ is not he 
that has Inamt that he is a Sinner by Head- 
Knowledge, but that feels himfelf fuch by 
Heart-Contrition.— -That he that believeth, 
hath an Undion from the Holy-One.— That 
a true Chriftian is as. vitally united to Chrift, 
as my Hand or Foot to my Body ; confequent* 

ly fuffers and rejoices with him. That a 

Believer talks and converfes with God.— That 
a dead Faith can no more cherifti the Soul, than 
a dead Corpfe can perform the Fundlions of 
Life.— —That where there is true Faith, there 
wiJi be Obedience and the Ve^t oi Gq^.— — 
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That he that lives by the Faith of. the Son of 
God, eatethhisFle{h,and drinketh his £lQodt 
•?— -That hi that bath the Son^ hath Life j aud bi^ 
that bath not the Sen e/God, bath not Life. — That 
many imagine themfelves great Believers, who- 
have liit'e or no true Faith at all : And many, 
who deem themfelves void of Faith, cleave to 
Chrift by the Faith of the Operation of God/' 
-—That Faith, like Gold, muft be tried ia 
the Fire, before it can be fafejy depended on. 
■ Laflly, that Chrifiians are feaied by. the 
Hoi V Ghoft' to the Day of Redemption : And 
to this Seal they truft their eternal Welfare, 
not to naked Knowledge, or fpieculative No^ 
tiofls, tho* ever fo deep. They dread to dream; 
they. are rich, when they are blind and poor^ 
to have a Name to live, and yet be dead ; or to 
be forced to fly for precarious Refuge to the 
conjectural Scheme of univerfal Salvation, with 
thoie who hope to be faved, becaufe they tbitii 
there will be none loft. 
For my ownPart, I confefs my(elf aSinnerftill; 
and the' I am not much tempted to outward 
grofs AAs of Iniquity, yet inward Corruptions 
andfpiritual Wickednefs continuallyharrais and 
perplex my Soul, and often make me crv out, 
*' O wretched Man that I am ; who ihall deli- 
** ver me from the Body of this Death !" From 
Me they are not yet removed ; tho' I once hop- 
ed, with many Others, that I (hould foon get 
rid of them. All I can do is to look to Jefus 
through them all ; cling faft to his wounded . 
Side ; long to be clothed with his Righteouf- 
nefs I pray him to plead my Caufe asainft thefe 
fpiritua] Enemies that rife up againft mej and, 
lAo' J feel myk\{ leprous from Ht^iA to Foot^ 
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believe that I am clean thro' the Woril which 
he bath fpoken unto me.^ In (here, I rejoice, 
not becaufe the Spirits are always fubjedi to nte 
(for, alas ! I find they are often too ftrong for 
me to controul) but becaufe my name is writ- 
ten in Heaven* 

lam dailymore and more convinced, that the 
Promiies ot God, to bis People^ are abfoiute ; and 
defire to build mv hopes on the free electing 
Love of God in Chrift Jefus to my Soul, be- 
fore the World began ; which, I can experi** 
mentally and feelingly fay, he hath delivered 
from the Ivweft Hell^ He hath plucked mc as a 
Brand out of the Fire. Tho' niy Ways were 
dreadfullv dangerous to thelaft Degree, hisEye 
was all along upon me for Good. He hath ex- 
cited me to love much, by forgiving me much. 
He hath fhewed me, and ftill daily {hews me, 
the abominableDeceit^ Luft, Enmity, and Pride 
of my Heart, and the inconceivable Depths of 
hisMercy \ how far I was fallen^ and how much 
It coft him of Sweat and Blood to bring me up* 
He hath proved himfelf fttonger than I ; and 
hisGpodnefs fuperior to all my Unworthinefs. 
He gives me to know and to fed too, that 
without him I can do nothing. He tells me, 
(and he enables me to believe it) that I am all 
fair, and there is no Spot in me. Though an 
Enemy, he calls me his Friend \ tho* a Trai- 
tor, bis Child ; tho' a beggar'd Prodigal, he 
cloaths me with //;/ beft Robe, and has put a 
Ring of endlefs Love and Mercy on my Haiid* 
And tho* I am often forcly diftrcft by fpiri- • 
tual internal Foes, afflidlcd, toimented, and 
bowed down almoft to Death, vr'wVit^^'^^wSe. 
of my own prcfent BarrenncVb> lngc^x\'cv3.4.e., 



XX PREFACE. 

and Proncnefs to Evil j he fecretly (hews me 
his bleeding Wounds ; and foftlj, but power- 
fully whifpers to my Soul, " 1 am thy great 
** Salvation." 

His free diftinguifhing Grace is the Bottom 
on which is fixt the Reft of my poor wciary 
V tempted Soul. On this I ground my Hope, 
oftentimes when unfupported by any other 
Evidence, fave only by the Spirit of Aiioption 
received from him. He hath chofen me out 
from everlafting, in whom to make known the 
inexhauftible Riches of his free Grac^ and 
long Suffering, Tho* I. am a Stranger to 
Others, and a Wonder to Myfelf 5 yet I know 
Him^ or rather am known of him. Tho* poor 
in myfelf, 1 am rich enough in Him. When 
my dry, empty, barren Soul is parched with 
-Thirft, he kindly bids me come to him, and 
drink my Fill at the Fountain-head. In a 
Word, he empowers me to fay, with experi*- 
mental Evidence; ff^here Sin abound^d^ Grace 
did much nme abound. Amen and Amen. 
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THE 

DEDICATION. 



J£ S U S, Jehovah, Lord o^ Heav'n and 
Eardi, 
To whom I owe mjr Ftrft^ and %etmii Birth ; 
Whofe Hands firft form'd me 3 and whofe 

precious Blood 
Redeemed my Soul, and gives nie Peace with 

God; 
My faithful Friend, my Father reconcil'd. 
Accept an Off'ring from thy feeble Child : 
Whofe helplefs Hand this Token, mean and 

fmall. 
Would fondly give to Thee, who giv'ft him 

AlK 
Take both the Gift and Giver to thy Care : 
Mayboth thy Bounty, and thy Love declare. 
By Thee lie Both dirciftcd to fulfil 
The holy Counfels of thy hbav'nly Will. 



t>» 



, The Faft- Hymn. 

%• nr^ HE mighty God that seigns on high, 
I Inhabiting Eternity ; 
Who mak^ the^^Hieiiiv^ of Heavens his 
The holy high, aAd lofty One, [Throne* . 

iat. Before the Splendor of whofe Rays 
TheindghteflrAngd veila his FfOp, . 

• Whifcralrthe Hoft with one accord ^ ' 
Cry, Holy, Holy, Holy Lord ! 

3- This God (fo humble is his love) 
: 8ttMl{saK^1>ihciM. t&er Tlitrfgs^j^^ 
But lower ftill that Love can go^'' 

• Aoitftoop^to v^it'WdTQis betow^ 

4. Hiir-royd Stile afidte*he laid, . 

Came d^wn to Earth, a' ^fat; ^s jttmic^ . 
T» ihak« pfiorMcn the Softs' of Gidi^ • ' 
And^pay thcDebtjjis Brqthreo^wfdi'.' 

5. Wrth;SiW*rs;(CQodlefc^jarw • 
. With Siiiners. Jcfu* deign'd to' eat j 

And tempted in the Defart vaft. 
For -Sinners he youchfaf' d to faft^,. 
. 6. Hunger and Thirft with willing Mittd 
He underwent, ,nor pn!5e^?epinf3 j . 
Cicjnujnl; bene^jb 9Uf Lq^-^O groan^i .. * : 
'And makqjour ,WO€f and W^ts^bia^own*: 

7. NoW| Clniftian,;ofieriPf!ayK« and Praifeij 
Acknowledge Him in all thy Ways* 
Nor Alms nor Faflings difefteem ; 

For God accepts them all in Him* 

8. Fear not ; thy gracious God in Love 
Thy Pray'rs will hear thy Fafts approve* 

J^or what good Thing can He Aeu^, 
IVhogMve bi$ only Son to dlc^ 
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Pjg. Hym. 

,- A ••Form"ofWoiAth(/Art6'fcuid lit 90 
*u\^ A Mao there foj- 1 real fcfliiiy ' ■.^" 10 7 

A Saint there wa3 la VVfM of old — 6> 44 
.Andmaft it,. Lord,'! be fo k-**^ . ^^6 * 10 
^A nd ^now the Work is done '— 4§ a ' » f 9 

'lAs when a Child ieeuEreocHarmf — ^ -:9s ' 6g 

lS(ik^ owt{ a^ are hot blind ' ^^' :^'i46;( 7^ 
"Blefs the ^«d,jaiy S^nl^ npd »!% — » ..95,. 72 
dNeiftd a» ttey wboi;* Goilt irgone. - ' 136 10 j 
filcft Spirt of Trnth, eternal God, '— .. / 8 '. s 
¥retbien» let Wpraiie oor Lord '— • 30 25 
Brethren, thoie who ooiAe to Blifi — iti 8p 
Atthree,. wl»y~Mil yvthni '4br J^jrii^ ''1^.5 i it 
Mrctfar^, wo«M yoirkMfv^jfMr My ^59 'ij|'% 

'' \ 1 " i c ■' .' . . \' 

tSiriAf^theFrkndoifiStmen . -j*--^ : 113 i^i 

Come, * all ye chofen Saints of God ^^ I t 

Oome h}tber,. ye that fain lyonld know 84 6 a 
Come hither^ ye that fear, the Lord •— -39 ^27 

Come, holy Spirit, com^ . , 1 )0 . i4 

ik>m^9 my Soul, and let a$ try — -« .31 z± 

Comety poor Sinners, come at^ay — • 15a .36 

Come, ye backiliding Sons of God 1 26 93 

Come, ye Chriftians, ling the Praifei 73 5$ 

Come, ye htomble Sinner-Train — — 56 39 

Come, ye redeemed of the Lord « ■ ■ ; 15 ix 

Come« ye Sinners poor and wrenched 133 too 

D 
Dairk is' he, whofe Eye's not ftngle. E9 66 

pf^odfiom Heev^o, celelMtkyi^^ % ^ 
A a 
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Faith ia Jefos can repel • 87 64 

Faith in the bleeding Lamb — — 68 50 

G 

God that commanded Jmc^t't Seed — 46 

Gradoof God, thy Children keep x 1 8 

H 



He that believethChrift the Lord — 308 
How llefl it the Seafon — — 16 

How can ye hope, deluded Souls •— * ri 
How hard and rogged is the Way -— 1 14 
How high a Priv'iege 'tis to know 13s 

HowforeaPh^neisSin «-— 1^8 
HowftrangeistheCoorfethataChri-? ^ ^^ 

ftianmiiftfteer > ^ ^ 

How wond'roos are the Works of God 27 il 



79 

n 

«4 
106 



I aro^ (fith Chrifi^ die Way ■ 
JefasJs oor God aod.Savioiir- -^ 
Idus^ii the chiefeft Good — — 

Jefos, when on the bloody Tree .-* 
Jefos,' Vf hile ^e dwelt below ' — ^ 
Jf Dnft and Aflies might prefame - 
If ever it coald come to pais •^— 
li Unbelief' 6 that Sin accnrft — 
In all oor wcrft afflidions ■ 
Innumerable Foes ' ■ ■ ■ ■ 
Is then the Law of God untrue ^— 



Kind Souls, who for the Miseries moan 
ILiDg Haz/ekiab lay difeas'd ■■ 

L 
Lamb of God, we fall before thee 
JLcr us tifi with grateful Praifcf — 
^ct usdik th' important C^ucfticn — 
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I N D E' X. 

Pag. Hy». 
Lord* look on all aflembled here '*— • '1^9 C6 
Lord, pity OntcaOs vile and baft • t$i iiB 
liOrd, .ive lie .before l)i'y Feet — — 198 . 'f4, 
|x>rd, wkat a Riddle ii my 8d«l -^i : 4 i 
JL^rdi, i9vkeBlJlear^ClaM«BB0dk' M4 ><< 
Lordi: when thy Splint deftcada tt> Oihr ^40 44 

Man/biewailthy^SiiKiatkni ii^ii- ^.^65 

Mercy is ^coitae Newt indeed — 1^9 5 1 

Mighty Enemies witbont ^-^« ^a 66 

Miftaken Men may bawl «— ^ roo 80 

Much «ic talk »f Jefq'i Blood -ii. . jl 41 
My Brethrerr, why tfaefer anxiona Fears' ' 127 if 

My God, when I refleft *— 14 ' 15 

Ko Prophet nor Dreamer of Dreams 06 ,73 

Now {or a wond'roni Song ■ " i ' 34 ;5?i 
Now from the Garden to the Cibfs '"Ws M.3 

O^yeSonsofMen, bie.Wift. «4*-f* * .^$7 > 4^ 
Of all the Creatures God has made < .112 .. Bit 
O^ ! the Pangs by Chriftians felt -« i^ jB 
6h! what a narrow, narrow Path «— i^if 30 
phi what a (ad and doleful Night ^ ^o '44 
Once more the conftant Sun ••-* £i i6 

Rarfea Holihcfs of iSpiflt '-Li. ';9y/68 
. . '^ ' . ■ '."■''":*. 

nSghteous are the Works of God -*«■ 443 lio' 
fbghteoufnefs to4he Believer «^*^ J90 '4f 

S. 
Some ChriBlans to^he Lord re^jard a Day ^.(ip ^33' 

T ^ ■ ■ ■ 

T^at Day when Chrift was crtidfica ci v; 
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Pag, Hyi 

TheGodJtroft ■ 132 < 
TheikljrGhoftioicrlptiire&ith «- la 

The L^rdaffiir^d the cKofea Race — 4:1 a 

tThe £4)rd that made both Mcav'n and Earth 47 : 

The MdDo aad Stan ftill lopfe their light 66' I 

The Situier thai by piecioas Faith — $3 1 

The Sinner that tmlv bdiieves — 119 i 

The SqoI that with tancere Defirea, • — 64 2 

The Sools that would to jefiis preii —. 20 i 

The Things on earth which Men efieem 104 ^ 
Thoogh firait ^ the Way •— ^ 25 

ThoouiVoidpf all that'0 good — ^— 139 i< 

Thnswth die Lord to thofe that Hand 137 i< 

To cqn^prefaend^ the great Three-One . o^ ^ 

To yba who fbnd in Chcift fo fail — 1 37 i< 

W 

What makes miftaken Men afraid — .146 i 

What fliviih Fears rooleft my Mind —.33 : 

What Tongue can folly tell •— — 125 1 

Whatever prompts the Soul to Pride '5^ ^ 

When Marw m the holieft Place — -81 ' i 

VfhtnJidaM by Tranfgreflion fell -- ' ^4 ; 

When deaf to ev'ry Warning giv'n ^-^ 66 4 

When ].by Faidi my Maker fee 130 < 

When jefttt with his mighty Love — 134 i< 

When is it ChriAiaiis all agree -— 151 i: 

When JVm^ with his favonr'd Few — 107 ' 

WJienthebleflDayofPentecoft .. ' 61 4 

When'we pray« or when we fing — - 84 ( 

Whene'er 1 make fome fadden Stop 140 k 

WhpeVr believes aright ■ 71 ] 

Wide is the Gate of Death — — 35 I 

Y 

Ve Children of God ■ 113 ^ 

YcLarobsbfChrift'sFold^ no i 

Yfi So^ls that are weak -^— «. . 148 i j 

Vc icmptfd SoiOb leBca • . , . SkJ, J 
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HYMNS, STr. 

H Y M N L 

Oil the Passion. 

1. /^©ME, all ye chofen Saints of God, 
V^ I'hac long to feel the cleanfing Blood, 
In penfi^ Pleafure join with Me, 

To fing of lad Getofemane, 

2. Gitbfimam^ ibe Oliw^Pnfa I 

(And why fo call'd, let Chrifiians guefs) 

. FitName! fit Place! where Vengeance ftrove. 

And grip'd and grappled hard with Love. 

3. Twas here the Lord of Life appeared. 
And (igh'd^andgroan'd, andpraj'd,and ftar'd; 
Bore all Incarnate God could bear, 
With Strength enough — and none to fpare. 

4. The Ppw'rs of Hell united prefs'd. 

And fqueez'd hisHeart, and bruis'd hisBieaft, 
What dreadful Confli^ rag'd within, 
WhenSweatand Blood forc*d thro' theSkin ! 

5* Difpatch'd from Heav'n an Angel flood* 
Amaz'd to find him bath'd in Blood , 
Ador'd by Angels and obeyed 5 
But lower now than Angek made« 
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6. He ftood to ftrengthen, not to ^ghtz 
^ Juitice exads ks utmoft^ Mite. 

This ViSim Vengeance will purfue : . 
He undertook ; and mud go thro\ 

7. Three favourM Servants,* left nt>t far, ' 
Were bid to wait and watch the War : 
But Chrift withdrawn, what Watch we keep] ' 
To ihun the' Sight, they funk in Sleep. 

8« Backwards and forwards thrice he ran, 
As if he fou^t fome help fronn Man ; 
Or wifh'd, at leaft, they.» would condole 
(HTwas all they could) his tortut'd Sbul. 

gr. Whatc'er he fought for, there was npne (. 
Our Captain fought the Field alonc^" 
'Soon as the Chief to Battle led. 
That Moment cv'ry- Soldier fled. 

I0.^]rfteriou3 Coofli^! Dflerkl^fgiiife'l^ 
. ,Klid frq^i} s^ Gr^ures peering ^ cs. 
Angels aftonifli'd viewed the Scene; 
Ahd wi^iider yet, what all could mean. 

U. O Mount of .OUves^ facred Grove f 
O Garden, Scene- of tragic Love ! 
What. bitter Herbs thy Beds pioduce F 
HowranktheirScent! howharmtheirjiiitef 

12. Rare Vinues now thefe Herbs cc^tfein : 
The Saviour fuck'd out al* their43ahe. 
JVly Mouth w lib thcfe if Gonfciertci: crJEfdi, . 
Til, eat them wich ttie Paiibhai Lamb, 

Mj, O K£rir$n^ gloomy Brook, hew foul 
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No Tongue can tell (but tome can tafte) 
The Filth that into thee was caft. 

14. In Edffi^s Garden there was Food 
Of ev'ry kind for Man, frhile good ; 
JBut, baniih'd thence, «e.fly to Thee^ 
O Garden t^Galjfimaie. 



u AND why dear Saviour, tellmewhj, 
'^^Thouthuswoul^'ftfuffisrjblccd, 



PART z. 

ell me 

^anddief 
What mi2$nr,Modve could thee mbvfr^ 
The Motive's plavi i 'twas all for Love* 

2. For Love of whom? Of Sinners baie^ 
A hardened Herd» a Rebel-Race; 
That moc)&'d and trampled on th){ Bloodj 
And waritbijt'd.wijKh the Vf oiinds jf^ Go4» 

3. WhenRocksandMottntain8rentwithprcMl> 
And gaping Gcaveshgavoupdieir dead. 
When the fiur Sun withdrew his Lights 
And hid his Head,, to. ihun the Sights 

4. Then ftood the Wretch of human Race, 
And rais'd his Head, and fhew'd his Face, 
Gaz'd unconcern*d, when Nature fail'd -, 
And feoff 'd,and fn^d, andcjirs'd, andraird« 

5. Harder than Rocks and Mountains are^ 
More dull than Dirt and Earth by far, 
Man view'dunmov'dthyBlood's richStieam, 
Nor ever dream 'd it flow'd for him. 

6. Such was that Race of finful Men, 
That gain'd that great Salvation then. 
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' Such, and fuch only, -ftill wt fee. 
Such chey were all : And fuch arc Wfe. 

7. TheJcwsmtfaThomsiiisTempft^crown'd 
An4 ialh-diiinAywheiihifrHandsiwerc'bokind 
J^t Tlianis^ian^ knoctcdWhipsi tfndBand 
By Us were furiiifli*d.tQdidr:Uaiub» 

8« TTiey nail'd him to th' accurfed Tree. 
They did, tnfBrttlikni fedidWe. 
The Soldier picrc'd his Side. 'Tis true t 
JEtefe' We lmejpierc?d«liim tbro'wd'thA'* 

Thii Ifsiypfi aU T*ovfehi'fA7ai Wiiiidf. 
"Where length; anfl BrcJidth, and Depth: 
«^'t«AdiMaijght, ^ ' v- ' . ' I ■ '^ 
Are loft ittrm^aflafaiAL'dSighl:. 

©rifn^i i^VDrop of vibfl Blood. 
rLliiol%lthn&iafter:ldoll/hin| : : 
Bofc itoiruiijr^iGodV.aeiniAijrV'dl^ 
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.-...:■»;'..•.-.:■:■ . ' -■■ 

X. T . O R D, what a Riddle ia my Soul ^ 
>l v AlIvcwhenwounded^deadwhen whole. 
Ibiidly I fLeefmm Pain ; yet £afe 
Cannot coateat, nor Plealure pleafe. 

s* Th^iiUdA thy'F^ace-, my Sins abound^. 
World, f Jefh, and Sat^in, ail tuuowALV. 
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Fain would I fia4-aif Gofi t rbut fear, ^ 
The Meanly ptti^af^.ouy prov&feveir* 

3. If thou the lead QUpfeafurcihew, " 

And bring my Viltncfs to' my View ; 
Timorous and weak I ihrink, and.fay.: 
^^ Lord, keep tby chaifnuig Hand aynj." 

4« If reconcil'd I fee thy Face, 

Thy matchkfs Mercv, boundlefs Grace ; 
TorturM with BHfs I cry, •* Rcmore 
" That killing Sight; 1 die with Love,** 

5. My dear Redeemer, purge this Drofs. 
Teach me to hug and love the Crofs, 
Teach me tKy.Chaft'ning to fuftain, 
Difcern the Love, and bear the Pain. 

6. Nor fpare to make m« -clearly fee 
The Sorrows thou haft felt for.Me, * 
If Death muft fcrflow, I comply^- 
Let me be fidk with Love,- and die*- 



in- 

The doubting Chriftian. 

1. T F Unbeliefs that Sinaccurft, 
X Abhorr*d by God above, 
Becaufe, of all Oppofer« worft> - . 

It fights againft his Love ; 

2. How ibiU ii Hearth tbat^dcliibts 4tiLe i|ine^ 

Difm^'d 'at «vry Breath,-./ ' 
Pretend to4ive'the' Life divtwe 5 * 
Or iij{|it the Figbt of FwthI . 
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3. Confciencc aocufeflr from within* 

And Others from withbut ; 

I feel my Soul the Sink of Sin ; 

And this produces Poubt. 

4. When thoufand Sins oK various Dyt^^ 

Corruptions dark and foul. 
Daily within my Bofom rife. 
And blacken all my Soul^ 

5. 1 groan, and grieve, and cry, and call 
Qp Jcfus for Relief ; 
But that delay'd to Doubting f^ll. 
Of all my Sins the chief. 

6« Such dire Diforders vex my Soul, 
That 111 engenders 111 : 
And when my Heart I feel fo foul, 
I make.tt fouler ftilK 

7. In this Diftrefs, the Courfe I take 

Is,, ftill to call and pray ; 
And wait the Time, when Chrifl (hall ipe; 
And drive my. Foes away. 

8. For that bleft Hour I Cgh, and pant. 

With wiflies warm and ftrong : 
But, deafeft Lord, left thefe ihould faint 
Oh ! do'nbt tarry long. 

To thfe IJoJIy Ghoft. 

1 • im P ME, ,Holv Spirit, come § 
Vjl t/et tby brfght Beams arife,. 
Difpel theD^rkqefifromoMrMindsj 
And op«q sdl our Eyes. . 
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2. Chear our derpoii^ng Hearts, 
Thou hcav'nly Paraclete ; 

Give us to lie^ with ^huoible Hope, 
At our Redeemer's Feet. 

3. Revive ourdrooping Faitb ; 
OurDoubtsaAd Fcersremove ; 

And kindle in wx Breafts iho Flanrts^ 
Oft nevcr-dyiBg.Love. 

4. Convince as of our Sin ; 
Then lead to Jcfu's Blood : 

And CO our woadVing VSewreveal 
The fecret Love ol.God. 

5. Shew us that loving Man> 
That roles the Courtaof Blift, 

The Loid. of Hofts, the mighty God, 
Th* eternal Prince of Peace; 

6. 'Tis thine to cleanle die Hearty 
Tofanftify the Sou)^ 

To pour fiieth Life on ev'ry P^ 
And new create the Whole. 

7* If thou, celeftial Dbvef 
Thine Influence wididrawy 
Whatcafy Victims foon we foil 
To Confcience, Wrath» and Law { 

8. No longer 1)urns our Love ; 
Our Faith and Patience fail ; 

OurSinirevives ; and Death and hett 
Our feeble Souls aflail* 

9. Dwell therefore in our Hearts ; 
Our Minds from Bondage free. 

Then fliall we know* and praife, and love» 

The Father, Son^ and Tbtc. 
•-•■''. B N4 
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Another. 

1. 15 LE S T Spirt <tf Truth, etcraaKSod 
-" Thou meek and lowly Dove, 

WhoifiU'ft the Soul, Aro' Jefu's.Blood, 
With Faith, and Hope, and Love ; 

2. Who comforieftthe.heavy Heart 

By Sin and Sorrow pnn ; 
Who to die Dead can'ft Life impart. 
And to the Weary, Reft. 

3. Thy fweet Communion charms the Soul 

And gives true Peace and Joy, - 
Which Satan's powV cannot controul. 
Nor all his Wiles deftroy. 

^. Come from the bli(sful Realms above ; 
Our longingBreafts infpire 
With thy foft^lames of heav*nly Love : 
And fan the facred Fire. 

5. Let no falfe Comfort lift us lip 

To Confidence that's vain : 
.Nor let their Faith and Courage droop. 
For whom the Lamb was ilain. 

6. Breathe Comfort, where Diftrefs abounds, 

Make the whole Cohfcience clean. 
And heal, with Balm from Jcfu's Wounds. 
The feft'ring Sores of Sin. 

7. Vanquilh our Lufts j our Pride remove ; 

Take but the Heart of Stone. 
Shew us the Father's houndlefs Love, 
And Mcriu of the Son. 
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8. The Father Tent the Son to die ; 
The willing Son obeyed ; 
The Witncfs thou, to ratify 
The Purchafe Chrift has made. 

VL 

Another. 

1. TNEfccnd from Heav'n^-celeftial Dove > 
-•^ With Flames of pure Seraphic Love 

Our ravifh'd Breafts infpire. 
Fountain of Jov, blcft Paraclete^ 
Warm our cold Hearts with heav'niy Heat, 

And fet our Souls on Fire. 

2. Breatbe^n thefe Bones (b dry and des^* 
Thy fweet^ft fofteft Influence (hed 

In all our Heai^ts abroad. 
Point out the Place, where Grace abounds : 
Dired us to the bleeding Wounds 

Of our Incarnate God. 

3. G)ndu6i:; bleft Guide, thy Sinner-Train 
To CMry^ where the Lamb was flain \ 

And with us there abide. 
Let us our lov'd Redeemer meet. 
Weep o'er his pierced Hands and Feet» 

And view his wounded Side. 

4. From which pure Fountain if thou draw 
W^ter to quench the fiery Law, 

And Blood to purge our Sin, 
We'll tell the Father, in that Day, 
(And thou (halt witnefs what we fay) 

" WtrVe clean, juft God, y{t*tt d^axv^ 

B 2 v"^^^ 
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5* Teach us for what tx> pray s and how |.: 
Afld finte, kind God, 'tis only Thou- 

The Throne of Grace can move. 
Pray thou for Us^ that we thro' Faith 
May feel th* ESk&s of Jcfu's Death, 

Thro* Faith that works by Love. 

6. Thou with the Father and the Son 
Art that myfterious Thrce-in-One,. 

God blcft forcvcrnaore : 
Whom tho* we cannot comprehend, 
Feeling thou art the Sinner's Friend, 

We love thee, and adore. 

VH. 

Cbrift very Go^ aad Man. 
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Man there is, a real Mu^, 
^ With Wounds ftill eaping wide, 
romwhich,richStreams of Blood onceran) 
In Hands, and Feet, and Side. 

2. CTis no wild Fancy of our Brains, 

No Metaphor we fpeak : 
The fame dear Man in Heav'n now reigns,. 
That fufier'd for our Sake.) 

3. This wohd'rous Man, of whom we tell^ 

Is true Almighty God. 
He bought our Soulsvfrom Death and Jlell ^ 
The Price his own Heart's Blood. 

4. That human Heart he ftill retains, 

Tbo' thron'd in highcft Blifs ; 
And fisels each tempted Member's Pain»: 
For our AM£Uon*s his. 
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j. Come then, repenting Sinner, come; 
Approach with humble Faith : 
Owe what thou wilt, the total Sum 
Is canceird by his Death. 

6. His Blood can cleanfe the blackeft Soul s 
And wa(h our Guilt away. 
He (ball prefent us found and whole 
In that tremendous Day. 

VIII. 
Salvation by Chrift alone. 

1. T T O W can ye hope deluded Souls, 
X JL To fee,, what none e'er faw^ 
Salvation by the Works obtained 

Of Sinai's fiery Law ? 

2. There ye may toil, and weep, and faft; 

And vex your Heart with Pain ; 
And when ye've ended, find at laft 
That all your Toil was vain. 

3. That Law but makes your Guilt a&ound. 

Sad Help ! and (what is worft) 
AH Souls, that under that are found. 
By God him&lf are curft. 

4r This Curfe pertains to thofe who break 
One Precept e'er fo fmall. 
And ifhere's the Man, in Thought or Deed, 
That has not broken all I 

5. Fly then, awaken'd Sinners, fly ; 
Your Cafe admits no Stay ; 
The Fountain's openM now for Sia% 
Cdme, waili your GuUt awav% 

B 3 ti.^t; 
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6. See how from JeAi's wounded Side 
The Water flows^ and Blood I 
If you but touch that purple Tide,. 
Vou make.your Peace with<jod» 

' 7. Onljr by Faith in Jefu's Wounds 
The Sinner sets ReleaTe : 
]^ other Sacrifice for Sin 
Will God acc^t but this. 



IX. 

Of San(5lification. 

*. npHE Holy Ghoft in Scripture faith,. 
JL £xpie&ly in. one Part, 
(Speaking by Pettr's Mouth) ♦ « By Faith 
" God purifies the Heart." 

2. Now what in holy Writ he fays, 
In Part, or thro' the Whole, 
The felf-fai^e Ttuths, by various Ways, 
He teaches in the SouU 

3« Experience likewife tells us this ; 
Before the Saviour's Blood 
Has wafli'd u& dean, and made our Peace^ 
We can do nothing good. 

i^Blithere, my Friends, the Danger lies ;. 
Errors of different Kind 
Will ftill creep in ; which Dev'ls devife 
To cheat the human Mind. 
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c. ** I want no- Work within, (favs one) 
" *Tis ajl in Chrift the HcadV'^ 
Thus carelefs be goes bindly on, 
And truib a Faith thafs dead» 

6. " 'Ti» dangerous (another cries/ 
" To truft to Faith alone : 
** Chrift's Righteoufnefs will not fuffice^ 
*' Except 1 add my own." 

7» Thus he, that he may fpmething do 
To (bun th* impending Curfe, 
Upon the old will patch the new. 
And makes the Rent ftill worfe. 

8. Others afErm the Spir't of God, 
To true Believers giv'n, 
Makes all their Thoughts and AAs fogood. 
They're always At for Heav'n, 

9« The Babe of Chrift, at hearing this. 
Is fiird with anxious Fear ; 
Confcience condemns, Corruptions rife^ 
And drive him near Defpair* 

10. Thefe Trials Weaklings fufFer here, 

Cenfure and Scorn without ;• 
And from within (what's worfe to bear) 
Defpondency and Doubt. 

1 1. But gracious^rd, who once didft fed 

What Weaknefii is-9 ^d^Fcs^^ 
WhQ gpt'ft thy Via^ry over Hell 

WitnGrouis, and Cries, an4Tears; 

X2U Do thou direa our feeble Hearts 
To truft thflb for ike fH^lg. 
The Work ol Grace in all it'a Pkrta^ 
Accomplifl) iii.thc.SouL 
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13. Thy Holy Spir't into us breathe, 
A perfe^ Saviour prove. 
Lord, give us Faith ; and let that Fatdt 
Work all thy Will by Love. 



X. 

The enlightened Sinner. 

1. Ti /r Y God, when I reflca, 
j\x fJow all my Life-time paft 

I ran the Roads of Sin and Death 
With rafh impetuous Hafte ; 

2. My Fooliflmefs I hate, 
My Filth ine(s I loath ; 

Apd vieviT, with Oiarp P^emorle and Shame^ 
My Filth and Folly both. 

3. With Some the Tempter takes 
Much Pains to make them mad; 

But Me he found, and always held^ 
The eaficft Fool he had. 

4. His deep and d^gVous Lie» 
, So grofsly I believ'^d. 

He was not readier to deceive, 
• Than I to be deceived. 
j« His light and airv Dreaais 
I took for folid Good ; 
And thought his bafe adult^hite Coui 
The Riches of thy Blood. 

6. And doft thou ftiil regard. 
And caft a mcjeus Eye 
On one fo foiU, fo bafe, fo bHnd^ ' 
So dead, fo loft, atli 
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f% Then Sinners bhck as Hell 

May hence for Hope bave Ground: 
For who of Mercv needs defpair. 
Since I have Mercy found ? 

XI. 

Jcfws our All. 

1. TESUS is the chiefcft GooAi 
3 H^ has fav'd us by his BIood» . 
Let us value nought but Him i 
Nothing elfe deferves Efteem* 

2 JefOs, when fi^rn Juftice (aidf. 
*« ManhisXife.h'asferftitcd,. 
•' Vengeance follows by pecce^*^ 
Cried; « Inflia It all on Me." 

3v Jefes gives us Life and Peace, 
raithy and Love^ and HoHneOi ;, 
Ev^ry BlefBng,, great or fmalj;.. 
Jefus for us purdias'd aH. 

4* Jefus tfaereibxe let us owm. 
Jefua we4L exah>alQiie.. 
^ ^efus has oiu Sinar forgiv'n. 
Jefu's Blood has bought us Heav'h*. 

Xlli 

Chrift's Natiyity. 

». /^OME» yc Rfdicmed of'thelkord^ . 
VjI Youf gijaiefttl Tdbute bring; 
And oelebfafie with €mm accord 
The Birth^s^ offQUT; King^ 
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Is heard by mere Nature 
With Coidnefs and Scorn, 
bat God our Creator 
An In&nt was born. 

Loft Souls to recover 

And form them afrefli. 
Our wonderful Liover 

Todk Flefliof our Fle{h : 
rben let each dull Dreamer 

Awake to this Mom, 
kni hail the Redeemer 

At Bitblebm born 

Ye Drunkards, ye Swearers, 

Ye Muckworms of Earth, 
Elepent, and be Sharers 

In this blefTed Birth. 
Prom Sin to releafe us. 

That Yoke fo long worn, 
rhehdy Child Jefus 

OS Mary was born. 

Oppofers, Tranfgreffors, 

Of ev'ry Degree, 
And formal ProfeiTors. 

The worft of the Three, 
With Tears of Contrition 

Your Foolifhnefs mourn ; 
To give you Remiffion 

Immanuers born. 

Ye vileft of Creatures 
Backfliders fo bafe. 

Bold Rebels, and Traitors^ 
Abufers of Grace, 



Com^ 



2. Let U8 with bumble Hearts repair 

(Faitb will ppint out the Road) 
To little BetUehem ; and there 
Adore our Infant-God. 

3. In Twaddling Bands the Saviour view t 

Let none this Weaknefs fcom. 
The feebleft Heart (hall Hell fubdue^ 
Where Jefus Chrift is bom» 

4. No Pomp adorns, no Sweets perfume 

The Place Where Chrift is laid. 
A Stable ferves him for his Room % 
A Manger is his Bed. 

5. The crouded Inn, like Sinners Hearts^ 

(O Ignorance extreme !) 
For other Guefts'of various Sorts 
Had<RoOm; but none for Hiqci.. 

6. But fee what different Thoughts ari& 

In ours and Angek Breafts ; 
To hail his Birth Tbsy left the Skies; 
We lodg'd him with the Beafts. 

7. Yet let Believers. ceafe their Fears, 

Nor envy heavlnlj Pow'rs : 
If finlefs Innocence be theirs^ 
Redemption all is ours. 

XIII. 

Another. 



Bow c 



O W bleft is the S^albn, 

At which we> appear I 
(iown, Senfe and Reaibft ; 
Faith only reig^bitit. 
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T^s heard by mere Nature 
With Coidnefs and Scorn, 

That God our Creator 
An Infant was born. 

2. Loft Souls to recover 

And form them afiefli. 
Our wonderful Lover 

Took Flefliof our Fletk : 
Then let each dull Dreamer 

Awake to this Mom, 
And hail the Redeemer 

At Bitblebm born 

3. Ye Drunkards, ye Swearers, 

Ye Muckworms of Earth, 
Repent, and be Sharers 

In this blefTed Birth. 
* From Sin to releafe us, 

That Yoke fo long worn, 
The hdy Child Jefus 

OS Mary was born. 

4. Oppofers, Tranfgreflbrs, 

Of ev'ry Degree, 
And formal Profcffors. 

The worft of the Three, 
With Tears of Contrition 

Your Foolifhnefs mourn ; - 
To give you Remiffion 

ImnumuiF^ born, 

5. Ye vileft of Creatures 

Backfliders fo bafe. 
Bold Rebels, and Traitors^ 
AbufenofGncdf 



CoTDklt 
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Come ceafe your BackflidingS) 
And once more return : . 

Receive the glad Tidings, 
A Saviour is born. 

6. Poor Sinners dqedted. 

Of Comfort debarry , 
Whofe Hearts are affiled 

Becaufe they're fo beards 
Defpairing of Favour, 

Cold, lifelefs, forlorn f 
Remember, the Savipur 

In Winter was born, 

7. An4ye that fmcerely 

Confide in the Lamb, 
(He loves you moft dearly) 

Rejoice in his Namt. 
No more the Believer 

From God ihall be torn ; 
To hold him for ever 

An Infant is born« 



XIV- 

Another. 



t . T E T us all with grateful Praifcs . 
I J Celebrated thp happy Day^ 
When the lovely loving Jefus 
Firft partook of human Clay : 
When the heavenly HoftAffcmblcd 
Gaz'd with Wonder from tke'Skv : 
Angels jo fdy an4 Devils twaMbled, 

Neither fully knowing my^-f* 
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2. Long had Satan reign'd imperious, 
'Till the Woman's promIsM Seed, 
Born a Babe, by birth myfterious. 
Came to bruife the Serpent's Head. 
Crufh, dear Babe, his Pow'r within us. 
Break our Chains, and fet us free. 
Pull down all the Bars between us, 
'Till we fly, and cleave to Thee, 

3. Shepherds on their Flocks attending, 
Shepherds thut in Night-time watch'd. 
Saw the Melfenger defccnding. 
From the Court'of Heav'n difpatch'd. 
Beams of Glory deck'd his Miffibn, 
Burfting thro* the Veil of Night. 
Fear poffcfsM them at the Vifion : 
Sinners tremble at the Light. 

4. Dove-like Meeknefe grac'd his Vifage; 
Joy and Love {hone round his Head. 
Soon he chearM ihcm with his Meflage: 
Comfort flow'd from all he faid. 

" Fear not, FayVites of th' Almighty, 

** Joyful News to you I bring. 

** You h.ve now, in David^s City, 

•* Born, a Saviour, Chrift the King. ^ 

5. Go and find the Royal Stranger 

« By thelc Signs. A Babe you'll fee, 
** Weak, and lying in a Manger, 
" Wrapt and fwaddled ; that is He." 
Strait a Hoft of Angels glorious 
Round the heav'nly Herald throng, 
Utc'ring, in harmonious Chorus, 
Airs divine ; and vhis the Song. 

6. ** Glory firft to God be given 

" In the higheft Heights \ -^xA ticiet^ 

C ^^ ^<»s:% 



Towards the Sun 
Of Righteoufnefa. 

3.. What nowihall be our Taflc i 
Or rath<8r,..what our PrayV? 
What good Thing ihail we afk, 
To profper this new Year I 
With one accord 
OurHearts we'll lift ; 
Arid afl^ pur Lord 
Some New-Year's Gift* 

4. No trifling Gift or.fmall 
Shpuld.'F^cT^ds^ of Chfift 4^fire« 
Rich Lord^ b^ftow of^ all 
Pure Gold, well tried by Fire ; 
Firith that ftaBd«-ftlft, 
When Devils r^r $ 
And Love that lafts 
For evermore. 
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Chrift the Believer's All. 

I • T A M B of God, we fall before thee, 
I J Humbly trilfting in thy Crofs^ 
'i^hat alone be all our Glory ; 
All Things elfe are Dung and Drofs* 
Thee we own a perfect Saviour i 
Only Source of all that's good. 
Ev'ry Grace and cv'ry Favour 
Come to Us thro* Jcfu's Blood, 

a> Jefus gives us true Repentance 
£/ hid Spirit fent from l^tiVu, 



( 23 ) 

JeAis wbifpers this iwcet Sentencet < 
*' Son, thy Sins irc all fbrgiv'n." 
Faith he gives as to beHeve it :• 
Grateful Hearts his Love tg orize. 
Want we Wlfdom ? He muft girc it; 
Hearing Ears; and feeing £ycs« . 

3 Jffus gives us f ure Affe&ibns ; : 
Wills to do what he requires ; 
Mik^s us ibilow his Directions ; 
And v^hat he commands^ infpires. . 
AH our PrayVs, and all our Praifet 
Rightly offered in his Name, 
He that di<£^ates them, is J^us ; 
He that anfwers, is the fame. 

4. When we live on Jcfu-'s MeVft, ' 
Then we worfhip God aright:- : 
Father, Son^ and Holy Spirit, , 
Th^n we favtngly Unite. * 
Hear the whole ConelufioiV of ft. * 
Gieator good,- what^'er we call, ' 
God, or Kingi or Prieft, or Prophet, 
JefusChriftisAllinAll... 



xvni. '. 

LorJy if thotL tvibi'tbou' canft mabm clean. 
Matt. viii. 2. 

I. /^ H/ the Pangs by Chriftians felt, 
V^ When their Eyes are open ; 
When they fee the Gulphs of Guilt 

They muft wade and grope in^ 
When the Hell appears within 
Cdufwg bitter AnguUh \ 

C 3 KcA 
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And the loatbfome Sten(^ of Sin 
Malm the Spirits languifh. 

2, Now th^ Heart difclosy betrays 

All its hid Difoixlei^ ; 
Enmity to God's righ^ W^ys, 

Bla^hemies and Murders, 
Malice, Envy, Luft, and Pride, W 

Thoughts obfcene and filthy j 
Sores- corrupt and putrified ; 

No ftirt found or healthy, 

3. All Things to promote our Fall 

Shew a mighty Pitnefs. 
Satan will accufe withal ; 

And t)ie Confci^nce witneCi. 
Foes within, aod Foes without. 

Wrath, and Law, . and Terrors, 
JRafh Prefujon^ion, timid Doubt, 

Coldnefs^ Deadnds, Errors! 

4^ Brethren, in a State (b fad, 
When Temp ations (eize us. 
When our Hearts wc feel thus bad, 

Ltft us look to Jeftis. 
He that hung upon the Crofs 

For bis People bleeding. 
Now in Hoavc^fits for tjs 
Always Interceeding, 

5. V^ngca«\c(B, whei^ th^ §awip?ir died,. 
. . Quitted |(be Bf licvec. 
ju^ice cried, i *^ I'm fat^ffied 

" Now henceforth for ever.** 
Itisfni/h'd^, (aid ib^ Loid^ . i 

M his dying lAijIute; / 
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Holy Ghoft repeat that Word ; 
Full Salvation's in it. 

6. Leprous Soul, pre(s thro' the CrouJ, 

In thy foul Condition ; 
Struggle hard, and call aloud 

On the great Phyfician. 
Wait till thy Difeafe he cleanfe. 

Begging, truftingy cleavings 
Pf^beny ztiQ where, and ty what Aieam^ 

To his Wifdom leaving. 



XIX. 

Hitherto hath the Lord helped us. I Sam. vii. L2^ 

I. rr\ H O' ftrait Be the Way» 
X. With Dangers befetj 
And we thro' delay 

Are no farther yet ; 
Our good Guide and Saviour 

Hath helped thus far : 
And 'tis by his Favour 
We are what wc are* 

>3t. A Favour fo great 

• W« highly (hould prize i 
Nbt murmur, nor fret, 

Nor fmall Things defpife. 
But what call we (mail Things i 

Sin's whole canceled Sum ?. 
^Tis grea^:r than all Things— 
Except thofe to come. 

3, My Brethren, reflcft 

/' Ofl what we have beciv. 
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How God had Rcfpca 

To Us under Sin. 
When lower and lower 

Weev'ry Day fell,- 
He ftretch'd .forth his. Power, 
. And foatch'd us from HelJ* 

4. Then let us rejoice, . 

And chearfuUy fing; 
With Heart and with Voice, 

To Jefus our King ; 
Who thus far has brought us 

pFom £vij to Good ; 
The Ranfom that bought us 

No lefs than his Blood. 

5.. For BlefliDgs like thefe .. 

So bounteoufly giv'n, . 
For Profpedts of Peace, 

And Fore-iaftes of Heav*», 
*Tis grateful, 'tis pJeafant . 

To fing and adore ; 
Be thankful for prcfent. 

And then a(k for more. 



XX. 

Blejfed is the Man that endureth TeAtpt^tim. - 
James i. 12. 

t. A ^ ^ '^"^ ^^ Lord, be fo ? 
Xjl And muft thy Children bear 
huch various Kinds of Woe^^. 
Such Soul-perplexing Fear ? 
Art thefe the Bleffings we exped I 
I5 riii6 the Lot of G wb £ltft ? 
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Daily .we grogn ai)d m(Hini 

•Beneatk the Weight of Sin. 

We pray to bp new-borny 

But know not what we me^ : 
We think it fomcthing very great. 
Something- that's undi^ver'd jtu 

Boaft not, ye Sons of Earth, 
Nor look with fcornful Eyes ; 
Above your higheft Mirth 
Our (added Hours vWe prize* 
For tho' our Cup fcems fill'd with Gall, 
l"h:re'».fo^^^iiDg fccrct fwcet^^ all. 

How hwA ibc*er the* Way, 

Dear Saviour, ftill lead on ; 

Nor leave us, 'till we fay, 

" Father, thy Will be done.'* 
At mpft wf d'o.ptit tafie the Cup^ 
For thou alone haft drunk It up. 

Shall guilty Man complaiii ? 

Shall finful'Duft repine ? 

And what is all our Pain, 

How light compar'd with thine I 
Finiih, dear Lord, what is beeun. 
Chufe Thou the Way; but ftal lead on. 



XXI. 
The Wonders of redeeming Lo^e. 

I. TTOWwond'rousaretheWorksofGod, 
JlI Difplay'd thro' all the World abroad ! 
Immenfely great ! Immenfely fmall I 
Yet one ftrange Work e)icwi^^^^«valU 
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2. He form'd the Sun, fair Fount ot Light s 
The Moon and Start to rule the Night : 
But Night, and Stars, and Moon, and Sui 
Are litue Works compared with one. 

3* He roird the Seas, and fpread the Skies ; 
Made Vailies fink, and Mountains rife ; 
The Meadows cloath'd with native Green 
And bid the Rivers glide between. 

4* But what are Seas, or Skies, or Hills, 
Or verdant V^ales, or gliding Rills, 
To Wonders Man was born to prove I 
The Wonders of redeeming Love ! 

5. 'Tis far beyond what Words exprcfs. 
What Saints can feel, or Angels guefs : 
Angels, that hymn the great I A M, 
Fall down and veil before the Lamb. 

6. The higheft Heav'ns are fliort of this. 
*Tis deeper than the vaft Abyfs. 

*Tis more than Thought can e*cr conceive 
Or Hope exped, or Faith believe. 

7. Almighty God figh'd human Breath. 
The Lord of Life experienc'd Death. 
How it was done, we can't difcufs ; 
But this we know ; 'twas done for Us. 

8. Bl«ft with this Faith then let us raife 
Our Hearts in Love, our Voice in Praifc. 
All Things 10 Us muft work for Good, 
For whom the Lord hath fhed his Blood. 

9. Trials may prefs of ev'ry Sort ; 

They fliav be fore 1 they muft b^ (iiott* • 
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We now iiSiviy but foon (hall view,^ 
Thegreateft Glorie) God can (hew. 



XXII. 

fnm re/t/ij fttdfaft in the Faith, i Pet. v. 9. 

1. TN all our worft AiBIdions, , 

i When furious Foes furround us 5 

When Troubles vex. 

And Fears perplex, 
And Satan would confound us ; 
When Foes to God and Goodnefs 
We find ourfelves by feeling. 

To do what's right. 

Unable quite, , ; 
And almoft as unwilling ; 

2. When, like the reftlefs Ocean, 
Our Hearts caft up Uncleannefs, 

' Flood, after Flood, 
With Mire and Mud; 
And all is foul within us; 
. When Love is cold and languid, 
And diff'rent Paflions (bake us ; 
When Hope decays ; 
. .And God delays. 
And feems to quite forfake us ; 

3. Then to maintain the Battle 
With $.oldier-like Behaviour, 

To keep the Field, 

And never yield, 
But.firmlv eye the Saviour \ 
To truA his gracious Promife^ 
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Thus hard bdet widi Evil j' 
Thfs, thisffs^aith 
Will conquer Death, 
And overcome the DeVfl. 



XXIII. 

Cleaving to Chriff. 

1. T^Rcthren, let us praife our Lord i 
XJ Exalt hts blefied Name : 

ZjCt us hear, and keep, his Word ; 

His Glory be our Aim. 
Let us refolutely ftrive 

To work God's Work with full Intent. 
And what is it?. Toljeli^ve 

On him whom he hath fent; 

2. Faith Implanted from above. 

Will prove a fertile Recft 5 
Whence wijl fpring a Tree of Love 

Producing precious Fruit. 
Tho' bleak Winds the Boughs deface. 

The rooted Stock fhall ftill remain : 
Leaves may languifli. Fruit decreafe j 

But more fhall grow again. 

3. Happy Souls ! who cleave to Chrift, 

By pure and living Faith, 
Finding him their King and Pricft, 
Their <j6d and Guide till Death. 
God's own Fbc may plague his^Sons i 

Sin may diftreCs, buc'nol fubdue. 
C/irift, who conqucrM for us Once, 
Will tn us conqXKT too. 
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XXIV- 

A Dialogue between a Bdiever Md iiit 
Soul. 

f . BiU J^CMS.^ tof Soul, and let us try, 
V^ For a little Seafon, 
Ev'ry Surden to lay by : 

Comie, and let us reafon« 
What 18 this that odb thee down f 

Who are thore that grieve thee? • 
Speak, and let the worn be known ; 

Speaking may relieve thee. 

a.Soul.O^/ I flni tmMb tbi Lm^ 

0/my Nature's Evil i 
Fulfo/Smhytd Gdd\ 

CafMdhibeDiat: 
RifiUfi m tiifr^idfbS'SittS; 

Fiibli^fHifity ofuifiarMi 
Plagt^d with eifryfou Difeafei 

How can I be Searfulf 

3* Bih Think on what thv Saviour bofc 

In the gloon>y Garden, 
Sweatingl^lood at ev'ry Pore, 

To jprocurc thy Paidon. . 
See him ftretch'd Upon the Wood, 

Bleeding, grieving, crying; 
SuFring all the Wrath of God j 

Groaning, gafping, dying 1 

4^Stalt7%/5 by PaHh 'lfomitime$ vieiu ; 
Jf^d tboji Views relieve nu : 
But my Stns ntum anew \ 
fUgfi ate tA^that^ricv$ me, ^ 
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Ob! Tm leprous^ Jltnklng^ fmly 
^uite throughout infe^ed. 

Have not /, tfany Soul^ 
Caufe to be deji^ed ? 

<rBel Think how IoikJ thy dying Lord 
Ci^'dout, ^^ His finiflfdr 
Trc;^fure up that facred Word • 
' Whole sfnd undiminifli'd.' 
Doubt not ; he will carry on. 

To its fuH Pferfeaion, 
That good Work he has begun. 
Why then this Dejeflion ? 

6.S6ul.Ftf/V^, when void of Worksy is dead: 

This the Scriptures wiinefs. 
And what Works have I to plead^ 

moamallUnfiinefs? 
jtll my Powers are deprau'd^ ' 

Blind^ perverfe^ and filthy. 
Jffrom.DeathrmfuUyfav'dj 

IVhy am I not healthy ?. 

'jj, Bel Pore not on thyfelf too long,. 

Left it fink thee lower. 
Look to Jefus kind as ftrong, 

Mercy join'd with Power. 
Ev*ry Work that thou muft do 

Will thy gracious Saviour 
For thee work, and in thee too, 

Of his fpecial Favour. 

8. SouL Jifu*s prectous Bloody oncefpilty 
I dtpend on foUly^ 
To reUqfe and clear my Guilt : 
But I iVQuld be holy. 
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Sel He that bought thee on the CJreffs 
Can controul thy Nature, 
Fully purge away thy Drofs, 
Make thee a new Creature. 

9, Soul.TJk?/ be can I nothing doubt ^ 
Be it but Iris PUafwn. 
Bel. Tho' it be not done throughout. 

May it not in Meafurc r 
Soul.^^ that Meafure^ far from great y 

. . Still flkitt feem decreafwg* 

Bel. Faint not then ; but pray, and wait, 
Never never ceafing. 

ro.SToul. What when PrayW meets no Regard? 

Bel. Still repeat it often« 
Soul. But I feel m^elffo hard^^ 

Bel. Jefus will thee fofcen. 
Soul • But my Enemies -make Headp 

Bel. Let them clofer drive thee. ' 
SouL ButPmcoldy I'mdarii Vm dead* 

Bel. Jefus will revive thct. 



XXV. 

Chrift the Believer's Surety. 

. T17H AT flavifli Fears moleft my Mind, 
^^ And vex my fickly Soul i ' 
How is it, Lord, that thou art kind ; 
And yet I am not whole ? 

i Ah ! why (hould Unbelief and Pride, 

With all their hcllilh Train, 
Still in my ranfom'd Soul abvde^ 
And give me all this PaUi^ 

D 2 ^^"^^ 



3* Thy Word is paft ; thy Promife made 
With PoWr it came from Hcayfn. 
** Ghear up^ dcfponduig Soul, (it faid) 
** Thy Din» ^ aU. forgiv'n. 

4^ ** Behold I make thy Caufe my own : 
«( I boufiht thee with my Blood. 
^* Thy tmiid Works on me be thrown ;. 
** And I will work thy go^ 

S, " I am thy God, Ay Guide 'tiltDratb, 
•* Thy cverlafting Friend : 
«« On Me for Love, for Works, for Failb» 
♦'^ On Me for all depend.*' 

^. Thv Blood, dear Lord, has bought my Peace^ 
And paid the heavy Debt ; 
Has giv*n a fair and full Releafe y 
But I'm in Prifon yet. 

7. Utmiftly now thefe Foes.pf mine 

Their dev'liih H^te purfue: 
They made my Sur^ pay the Fine y 
Yet plague^the Prisoner too. 

8. What Right can my Tojmentpxs.pkad^. 

That'l ihouldnbt be free ? 
Here's an amazing Change indeed ! 
^ ^ Juftice is now for me^ 

9. Lord, 'break thefe Bars that thus confine,, 

Thefe Ch^n^.tlf^t gall m^ fo., 
Say to that u^ly Jailer, Sin, 
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XXVI. 




The narrow 


Way. 


PART 


I. 



1 ; XT T I D E is the Gate of Death ; 

V V The Way is large and broad: 
' And many enter in thereat, 
And walk that beaten Road». 

2; Becaufe the Gate of Life 
Is narrow, low, and fmall s 
The Path fo preft, fo dofe, fo ftrait^ 
There feems no Path at all. 

3. This Way, that's found by few. 
Ten thoufand Snares befet, 

. To turn the Seeker's Steps aflde. 
And trap the Travler's Feet. 

4. Before we've journy'd far, . 

. Two dang'rbus Gulphs are fixt, 
Dead Sloth, and Pharifaic Pride, 
Scarce a Hair's Breadth betwixt. 

5* Falfe Lights delude the Eyes, 
And lead the Steps aftray : 
That Traveler treads the fu reft here. 
That feldom fees his Way,* 

6. Guides cry, Lo here ! lo there ! 
On this, on* that Side keep. 
Some over-drive ; fome frighten back 5 
And others lull to fleep.. 

/. On the left Hand, and light, 
. . . . CJofc cragged Rocks are fceu, 

D ^ Ti\&xvJi 




Diftrufty and felf-mrroiig^c Corifi!iindl&^ 
Tis bard to filueexc between. 

Sk Sometimes we feem io gain 

Great Lengths of .Grouli£l>y Day ; 
But findi alas ! when Night comes on^ . 
We qtiitelmrftcx>k..the Way, ' y 

9« Sometimes we have no Sirengtte; 
Sometimes we want the Wilfj 
And ibinetimes, left we might go wrongs. 
We cbufe to fland quit^^ftilL T 

IQ. Again, thro' heedlefs Hafle^ 
We catch (bme dang'rous Fall.' 
Then fearing we may move too/aft, . 
We hardly move at alU. 

II. Deep Quagmires choak the Way^ 
Corruptions foul and thick ! 
Whofe Stench infers the Aif, and makes s 
The ftrpngeft Tr^/Ierfick. 

i^. Thro* thefe we long muft wade^^$ 
And oft ftu:k faft in Mire. 
Now Heat confumes ; ^now Froft bcyiumb^ . 
As dang'rous a$ the. Fire.r 

J 3. Speftrca of various Form$. 
Allure» enchant, affright. 
Prefumption teoipts us ev'ry Day ; 
Pi^fpaic affault^ by. Nightt 

14. Companions if we find, 

Alsis f liow foon they're gone f 
For 'tis decreed that moft muft pais: 
Tfte dark^ft P4tha jAqm* 
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15. Di&rcft ott cv'ry Side 
With Evils felt or feac^df. 
We pray, we cry. j but cannot find 
That ftray'rs or Cries aw heard. 

1$. Thickets of Bri'rs and Thorns 
Our feeble Feet enclofe ; 
And ev'ry Step wc take betrays 
New iHuigen, and ncMr Foes. 

ly. Whcii all thefe Foes arc qucU'd, . 
And ev^ry Danger paft ; 
Tiiat ghaftiy Phantom D^th remains, 
Tp combat with at laft. 



PjART V 

I* TF this be. Lord, . thy Way 5 : 
A Then who can hope to gain .^ 
That Prize fuch Numbers never fcek. 
Such Numbers feek in vain I 

Z* *Tis thine Almighty C^race,^ , 
That can fuffice alone. 
Thou giv'ft us Strength to^ run the Rape, ^ 
And then beftoVft the Crown. 

3^ Ch^r up, vc trav'ling SouU j 
On JefuV Aid re ly : 
Hefee^ us when we fee not him j . 
An4 always hears our. Cry. 

4.. . Without Ceffation pray. 

Your Pray'rs will not prove vain^ 
Our Jp/ipb turns afide to weep. 
But caoflot Jong refrain* 
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5\ Sudden ho ftands confeft : . 
Wclook^and all is light ^ 
The Foe, confounded, Iwift as Thoughi 
Siieaks off, and fkulks from Sight. 

6. His l^refeqce clears the foul. 
And (inooths the rugged Way. 

He often makes the crodced ftraigbt$ 
And turns the Night to Day. 

7. We then move chearful on- 
The Gcound feels firm and good^i. 

And left we fbould miftakethc Way, 
He lines it out with Blood. 

8. Again we cannot fee 

His helping Hand ; but feel : 
And tho* vvc neither fed nor fee^i . 
His Hand fuftains us ftiU* .. 

9. He gently leads ^s on ; . 
Protects from fatal Harms ; . 

Ahd when.we faij^t, and cannot walk, » 
He bears us in his Arms. . 

io» He guides and moves our Steps : . 
For«tho* «M feem to move. 
His Spirit all the Motion gives , . 
By Springs of Fear and Love* . 

11. The Meek with Love he draws j . 
Reftr^ns the Rafli by Fear ; 

Searches apd finds the W^ndlring out^ 
And brings the Diftant near, . 

12. When for a Time we flop,. 
Perple^t and at a Lofs, .' v> 

He like z Beacon on a Hi\V . 
£rc^ his bloody Ccots* 



Forward again we prefs ;. 
And while that Mkrlc's in Viewy 
bo* Ifofts of Foes bcfct the Way, 
Wjc boldJy v^niiue tbro*. 

When aH thefe Foes are quell'd^ 

And ev^ry Dan^r paft ; 

ho* Deaih remains, he but remains 

TobefabduUthel^. 



XXVIL 

The Authors own Confe0ion» 

">lOM|: MltbMS ye th«t fear tim^lMi^- 
^ Difciples of God's fulF'ring Son n 
« me rd^te, and you record, 
lut he for my poor Sout has done^ 

he Way of Trutb I quickly mife'd ; 
id further firay'd, and further ftill : 
:peded< to be fiiv^d.by Ghrift y 
It to be holy bad no Win. 

lie Road of Death with rafh Career 
an;, and gloried in my Shame: 
»us*d his Grace ; defpis'd his Fear;, 
id Othecs taught to do the fame. 

r, fiirfrom Fiome on Hufks I fed^, 
ft up wic4^ eaeh fantaftic Whim, 
ith Swine a beaftly Life I led : 

id ferv*d God's Foe inflead of Him. 

^^ » 

forward Fool, a willing Drudge^ 
acd far tbc Prince oi HfXix 
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Did all he bid without a Grudge ; 
And boafied, I could fin fo well. 

6. Bold Blafphemies employed my Tongue; 
I heeded not mv Heart unclean ; 
Loft all Regard of Right or Wrong, 
In Thought, in Word, in Aft, obfccnc* 

7. My Bodv was with Luft defil'd. 
.My Soul I pamper'd up in Pride : 

Could fit and hear the Lord revil'd,- 
The Saviour of Mankind deny'd, 

8. 1 ftrove to make my Flefli decay 
With foul Difeafe, and wafting Pain* 
I ftrove to fling my Life away. 
And damn my Soul-^but ftrove in vain*' 

9. The Lord, from whom Hong backflid, 
Firft check'd me with fome gentle Stings: 
Turn'd on me, look'd, and foftly chid^. 
And bid me hope for greater .^ings. 

10. Soon to his bar he made me come* 
Arraign'd, convided, caft, I ftood, 
Expedling from his Mouth the Doom 
Of thofe, who trampjie on his Blood- 

1 1 . Pangs of'Remorfe my Confcience tore. 
Hell open'd hideous to my View. 

And what I only heard before, . 
I found by fad Experience true. 

12. Oh ! what a difmal State was this I 
What Horrors fliook my feeble Frame ! 
Butf Brethren, furely you can guefe : ■ 

For you, perhaps, have fc\t\5Eitfasnfc» - 
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13. But O the Goodnefs of our God ! 
What Pity melts his tender Heart ! 
He faw me welt'ring in my Blood ; 
And came, and eas'd me of my Smart. 

14. While I was yet a great Way off. 
He ran, and on my Neck he fell. 
My fliort Diftrefs he judg'd enough ; 

And fnatch'd me from the Brink of Hell. ■ 

15. What an amazing Change was here ! 

I loolc'd for Hell ; he brought me Heav'n. 
Chear up, faid he; difmifs thy Fearj 
Chear upj thy Sins are all forgiv'n. 

i6% I would objed ; but fafter much 

He anfwei'd Peace. What Me ? Tes, Thtel 
But my enormous Crimes are fuch-7- 
1 give thee Pardon full and free. 

I'j. But for the future, Lord — I am 
Thy great Sahaihn^ perfe^j whole. 
Behold^ thy bad Work f /hall not damn^ 
Nor can thy good Works fave thy Soul. 

18. Renounce them both. Myfelf alone 
Witt for thee work, and in thee too. 
Henceforth I make the Caufe my own ; 
Jnd undertake to bring thee thro*. 

19, He faid. I took the full Releafe. 
The Lord had fign'd it with his Blood. 
My horrors fled ; and perfeft Peace 
And Joy unfpeakable enfu'd. 

20. 1 only begg'd one humble Boon ; 
(Nor did thoLoxi offended feem^ 
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Some Service tnight by M« be done 
To Souls that truly tnift in Hitn. 

21. Thus I, who lately liad been caft. 
And fear'd a juft but heavy D001XI9 
Recei/d a Pardon for the paft» 

A Promife for the Time to come. 

22. This Promife oft I call to Mind) 
As thro' fome pamhA Paths I go ; 
And fecret Confolation find. 

And Strength to fight with evVy Fdc. 

23. And oft-tiffies when the Temptdr fly 
Affirms it fancied, forg'd, «r vaiii^ 
Jefus appears ; difproves the Lie ; 
And kindly makes it o'er again« 



XXVIIL 

CorrupHobis, 

. I. rr^ HE Lord afliirM the chofen Race, 
X From Egypt^s Bondage brou!|ht, 
They Ihould obtain the prontis'd rlace 5 
And find the Reft they fought^ 

2. Strong Nations now poflefs the Land j 

Yet yield not thou to Doubt ; 
With Arm outftretch'd, and mighty Hand, 
Thy God (hall drive them out. 

3. Not all at once j for fear thou find . 

The rav*nous Beafts of Prey 

Rifing upon theefinom behind. 

As dangVous Fow » Th«j% 
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4. By litde and by little, he 

WHl chtce them from thy Sight. 
' Believers are not caU'd, we fee. 
To fleep or play, but fight. 

5. Spiritual Pride, that rampant Beaft, 

Would rear its haugh^ Head. 
Titie Faith would fooa be difpofleft^ 
And Car^tufs fiicceed. 

6. Corruption^ make the Mourneri Ihua 

Prefumpcion's dang'rous Snare ; 
Force us to truft to Chrift alone^ 
Aiid fly to God by PrayV. 

7* By them we fed hew low weVe 1^^ . 
And learn, in feme Degree, 
How dear Aat great Salvation coft. 
Which comes to Us fo ftct. 

8. If fuch a Weight to ev*ry Soul 
Of Sin and Sorrow fall ; 
What love was that, which took the Whole i 
And fredy bore it all ! 

9, when will God our Joy complete. 
And tmkc an End of oin ! 
When (hall we walk the Land, and meet 
No Qinaatuii therein ? 

10. Will thb precede the Day of Death ? 
Or muft we wait till then ?-^ 
Ye ftruggliag Souls, be ftrong in Faith» 
And quit yourfelves like Men. 

H.^OnrdearDelty'rer's Love is fuch, 
He cMtmot Jong delay. 



( 44 ) 

Mean time, thsU Foe can't bo^ of m 
Who nakoft us watch oad pray. 

XXIK. 

The Paradox. 

I. TTO W ftrange is the Courftt I 
XjL Cbriftian muft ftccr I 
now perplex'd is xhc Path he muft tn 

The bope oftAs Rappin'efs ^fts from P] 
And his Life he receives from the Bie 

2. His faireft PreCwfi^nsmuft wbpilybev 
And his beft Refolutions be croft. 

Nor can he expcA to be peEic&Ijr ffpfr^d^ 
Till he iioch bunTelf uttccly loftj 

3. When an this is done ^ and his %k 

affury 
Of the total Remiifion of Sins.; 
When his Pardon is fign'di <and bis P^ 
procur'd. 
From that Moment his ConflI£); be| 



XXX. 

Stand JiiUy and Jee the Sahation of the 

J. /^^H ! what a narrow, narrow Pail 
y^ Is that which kads to Life ! 
Some talk of Works, and Some of F5 
With Warmth} an4 Zcat, and Sfii 
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2^ But after zW fhat^s fM or done. 
Let Men think what they willr 
Tbe Strength of cv*ry tempced Soa 
Confifts.ia ftaniUaifftUl. 

3; «^ Stand ftill ? f^vtOaa^ Thiit'g erfy furc j 
«• 'Tis what I always do." 
DStudeS"Sdu1, 1^ tiot fecute-:- / 
This is not meaot to You. 

4. Not driv'n by Fear, nor drawn by Love, 

NoryetbyDwtyW, ^ 
Lie ftill you do ; and never move. 
For ivlid tmoi jBK>vi^ diat^9 Jaidt 

jt.^ut for a Ifuifig Soul to ftand^^ 
. By thoutand Dangers fcar'dj, 
Aodfefel Deftru(%on clofe at Hand, 
Oh 1 this indeed Is hard ! 

6. To tbun tUs Dan^ Otbeys rM^ 
Tho hide thay know not where : 
Or tho* tbcy fi^t, no VLS'iy's won 5 
They only beat the Air, ^ 

7^ He that believes, the Scripture fays. 
Shall not confu»M^ hafte. 
Thus Danger threats both him that ftays,. 
And him that runs' too &ft» 

5. Hafltt gnrfps at all ( but imthing keefis y 

Sloth is a d*iig'rotts State : 
And he that flies, 4ad he that fleeps^ 
Cannot be (aid to wait^ 

9, Lord, let thy Spirit protKpt \i%NNftetw 
Togo, and. when to fta^r. 
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Attrad us with the Cords of M6ii> 
And we (hall not delay. 

lo. Giv« Pow'r and Will ; and then command^ 
And we will follow Thee : 
And when we're frighten'd^ bid us ftand^ 
And thy Salvation fee. 



XXXI. 

. The Sabbath. 

I* /^OD thus command^ %r«t's Seed, 
\jr When, from Egyptian Bot.dage frejcd,. 

He led them by the Way. 
Remember, with a mighty Hand 
i brought thee forth from Pbaratff% Land ; 

Then keep my Sabbath*Day. 

3. In fix Days God made Ikav'n and Earth? 
Gave all the various Creatures Birth : 

And from his Working ceased 
Tbefe Ays to Labour he applied ; 
The Sev'nth he blefs'd and fanaiiied. 

And caird the I>av of Reft. 

3^ To all God^s People now remains 
A Sabbati/my a Reft from Pains 

And Works of flavifli Kind. 
Whentir'd with Toil, and faint thro* Feai\ 
The Child of God can enter here, 

J^d fweet Refreihment find. 

4. To this by faith he oft retreats, 
BoridBfis and Labour quite forgets, 

And bids bis Cares adieu \ 
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. Slides foftly into promised Reftt 
Reclines his Head on Jefifi Bmll^ 
And pr^es llbe Sakbtth trucb 

5, Thir, andthWoriy, isAeWiy, 
To rightly kecip that S;ibbath-Daj« 

Which God has Hblymade. 
All KecBerSj that come Ihoctofthis, 
The Subftance of the Sabbath mils -g 

And grafp an empty Shade. 



XX3CII. 

mo bath defpifedtbepiy affmalf things ? 
Zech. iv« 10. 

1. rr\ HE Iiord that made hoA HeavVi 

X and Earthy 

And was himfelf madi; Man. 
Lay in the WoM^'4]ief<)f« 4iis Birth^ 
Contra^cd to a Span-; 

2. Matured by Time, till forth became 

A Babe like others feen ; 
As fmall in Sia^» and weakof Framt^ 
As Babes haive always been. 

3. From thence \it grew ao Infant mildi 

By fair and due Degrees ; ^ 
And then became a bigger CbiM^ * 
And fat on M$r/^&Zjafit^. 

^ At&ftlKU vp^ for waikt ot Strength 1 
In Time alooehexan : 
Then grew a Boy y a Lad j at Ici gt 1 
A Youth j at iaft a Man* 

E 3 ^•la^WA, 
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9i Bdiofd^ from what Beginnings fihalP 
Oupgreat Salvation rofe ! 
The Strength of God is own*d by all : 
But who his Wcaknefs knows ? 

6. Tbua Souls that wouM ta Hcavfn at(aui„ 

Muft Jacot'B Ladder climb ; 
And Step bj Stqi the Summit gaib,. 
In Meafure, and in Time. 

7. Let not the Strong the Weak defpife ; 

Tiieir Faith, tho' fmall, is true ; 
Though low they feem in Others Eyes : 
Their. Saviour feem'd fo too. 

8< Nor meanly of the Tempted- think : 
For, O what Tongue can tell. 
How lowithe Lord of Life muft fink, * 
Before he vanqui(b!d Hell I 

9« The leaft Believer is a Saink 
And if our Growth be flow. 
We fliould not therefore tire and faint:. 
Since Chrift himfelf could grow. 

10. As^in the Days of Flefli he grew 
In Wifdom, Stature, Grace ; 
So in the Soul> that's born anew^. 
Ht keeps a gradual Pace. 

I J. No lefs Almighty at his Birth,. 
Than on hisThrone fupreme : 
Hi% Shoulders held up Heav'nand Eardiy. 
When Ahry htldup Him. 
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• xxxiir.. 

ytEChriftians to theLord regard a Diy^ 
Lod otheri to the Lord regard it net, 
lo'thefe fflcm to chufc a different Wiy; 
b) at laft, toone fame Point are brought. 

bat regards the Day will reafon thus, 
t glorious Day our Saviour and our K irifir 
MrmM fomc mighty Aft of Love for Us": 
:rve the Timt in Memory of the Thing,** 

js he to Jefiis points his kind Intent \ 
ers Pray'rs and Praifes in his Name. 
tie Lora alone his love is meant, 
)rd accepts it. And who dares to blame? 

tho* the Shell indeed is not the Meat.; 
Sjrcjefted^ when the Ma&*8 within, 
uperftition is a. vain Conceit ^ 
:moration furely is no Sin. 

ilfo, that to DayS'has no Regard, 
ladows only for the Subftance quits*; 
i% the Saviour's Prefence prefles hard ; 
itward Things thro' Eagernefs omits 

warmly to himfelf he thus reflefts. 
Lord alone I count my chiefeft Good. 
impty Forms my ciaving Soul rejeAs, 
feeks the folid Riches of his Blood. 

Days and Times I place my fole Delight 
im, the only Objeftof my Caie« 
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« External Shcvw for hh ^ca^r Sake I flight j. 
<^ Left ought but Jefus myRefpefl fliould £hare.'' 

8. Let not th' ObfimtfihitlD^^ entertain 
Againft his Brother 'any fecret Grud^ : 
Nor let the Non-O^nyfrcdll him yam : 
But life faisFreedoid) Md fbitearto jmigiii. 

9. Thus Both oiay bring their AAoirvesioxbe:' 

TcfL 
Our condefcending Lord will both approve. 
Let each fnttiue'tbe Way ilkat Hbr hiMk Wft*. 
He canBot wdk aonft, that waHot in bYe* 
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Good-Friday • 

I • /^ H ! what a fad and doleful Night 
\y Preceded that Da/s Morn ! 
When Darltnefe fcie'd drt Lord of Light | 
And Sin by Chrift was borne ! 

2i When our intolerable Load 
Upon bis Soul was laiid ; 
And the vtndidive Wrath of Qad 
Flam'd farknis on his Head ! 

3, We in our CohquVor vrell may boaft j . 

For none, but God atone. 
Can know how dear the Vi^-ry coft» 
How hardly it was woi|. 

4, Forth from the Garden, fully tried. 

Our bruifed Champion came^ 
^1*6 iiifer what xemain'd befide 
CVPAin, andGrirf,aiv4S\i«c!\e, ^ 
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f. Mock'd, (pit upon, and crown'd withTh#rn, 
A fpedac]|e be ftood ; 
His back wirn fcourges lafliM and torn» 
A Viaim bath'd in Blood ! 

6. Naird to the Crofs tfiro*^ Hands and Feet 

He hunp in op^n View : 
To make his forrows quite complete^ 
By God dtferted too, 

7. Thro* Nature's Works the Woes hj: felt 

With (oh Infei^ioa ran:: 
The hardeft Things could bceakormolt — 
Except the Heart of Man*. 

8. This Day before thee. Lord, we corner 

Oh ! melt our Hearts, or break : 
For (hould we now continue dumb. 
The very Stones would fpeak. 

9. True; thou haft paid the heavy Dcbtj 

And piade Believers clean : 

But he knows nothing of it yet^ 

Who is not griev'd at Sin. 

10. A faithful Friend of Grief partakes : 

Bat UViion can be none 
Betwixt a Heart like melting Wax\ 
And Hearts as hard as Stone ; 

1 1. Betwixt a Head difFuflhg Blood, 

And members found and whole »^ 
Betwixt an agonizing God, 
And an unfeeling Souk 



ia..X4prd, mv Ipng'd H^ppinefs is full; 
When i caa go.with Thee 



To 



^^^IQxiu 14. 
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To Gcl^otba : He fkui ofSkuU 
Is Heav'n on Earth to Me. 
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Another. 

1. np HAT Day when Cbrift WM cni^ficd^ 

-*• The mighty God Jehovah died 

An ignominious Death. 
He that wouM keep this folemn Vh!f 
( And ttne Difqiples ftfdy tnay) 
Muft keep it firm in Faith. 

2. For the* the mmimM Tragedy 
May call irp tears in cvVy Eye ;. 

Yet, Brethren, reft not hcife; 
Would you condole your dying Friend I 
Let each into his foul defcendi 

And find his Saviour there. 

3. This only can oar Hearts dftiires 
And make our outward Woiftip puMs 

In God's all-fearching Si^ht. 
When all we do with I^ve is mixt. 
And ftedfaft Faith on Jefus fixt. 

My Brethren, then we're right* 



XXXVI. 

Another. 

. O O M E, poor Sinners, eomc aWayf 
^^ In Meditation fweet, 
Let us go to Golgotha.^ 
And kifs our Sav\oui\'E^x^ 
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Sjtt us in bis wounded Side 

Wafb, •till wc ev*ty Wbit are clean \ 
That's the Fountain open'd wide 

For Fftthineft abd Siiu 

2. ZMs Mourners, ceafe your Fear : 

Forlo! the dying Laoib 
Utterly forbids Uefpair 

To all that lave his Name. 
Him your FcUow-Suff'rcr fee : 

He w^ in all Things like to You. 
Are ypu tempted i So was He. 

Deferted ? JHe.was toow 

3. Jefus, our Redeemer (ded 

Foe us bis vital filood. 
We, thro' our vidorious Head, 

Can now come near to God* 
Sin and'Sorrow may diftrefi ; 

But neither (ball us quite controul : 
Chrifl has purchased Holiiiefs 

For ev'ry Sin-fick Soul. 
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Perleverance. 

I. riplHE Sinner that, by precious Faith, 
JL Has felt his Sins forgiv'n. 
Is, from that moment, pafs'd from death. 
And feal'd an Heir of Heav'n. 

2t The' thpufand Snstfes enclofe his Feet, 
Not one (hall hold him faft. 
Whatever Dangers he may meet^ 
He fbaU get fafe at laft. 



"Mot as »e ^ y^^ . . 

But loves b.to to t.^ft^a. 




•WB.UVK If" „„ Tills. 



XXXVHl. 



Mid ilO0ik> . V 
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The Seed? of Evil, ottcelirottd^t in. 
Incfc^d ; and fill'd the World with Sia< 

ft. Thit lurking^ Leav'n fermentv the Mafs, 
All Nature's fick ; Creation*! fpoird ; 
Each Sin-infcded Siie, ala»! 

Begets a Sin-infeaied Child. 
ThnrPropagation fpreads the CuKe^ 
And Man, born bad, grows worfe and worfe, 

3. But lo, the fecond Adam came, 

The Serpent's Aibde Head to, bruift. 
He cancels his malicious Claim, 

Anddifappointslit»dev'lifli Views; 
Rjaroms poor Pfis^ners with his Blood) 
And brings the Sinner back to God. 

4. To underftand thefe Terms aright, 

This grand Diftin Aion (hoiild be known j 
Tho' all are Sinners in God's Sights 

There are but few (b in their own. 
To fucb ^ thefe our Lord was fent : 
Tbifre only Sinners, who repent. 

5. What Comfort can a Saviour brii^ 

To thofe who never felt their Woe f 
A Sinner is a (acred Thing ; 

The Holy Ghoft has made him h. 
New Life from Him we muft receive, 
Before for Sin we rightly grieve. 

6. Let the Self-righteous hence beware. 

Left he this great Salvation fcori). 
Let ev'rv carelefs Soul take Carej 

For they that laugh (hall one Day mourn. 
' High'-flying Lights, learn hence to ftoopj 
Diy Knowledge only puffi M^u u^^* 

F •i.TXiNS 
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. This faithful Saying let us x^ym ; , - 

(Well worthy 'ijsto be bclic?'4>. : 
That Chrift into the World came down, 

That Sinmrs might by him be fiiv*d. 
Shnurs are high in his Efteem : 
And Simers highly value Him. 
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The Sinner's Hope* ' 

I. /^OMi; ye humble Sinner-Tridn, 
%^ Souls for whom the Lamb was Bain* 
Chearful let us raife our Voice : . • 
We have Reafon to rejoice. 
Let us fins, with Saints in Heav'ny 
•Life reftord, and Sins forgiven. 
Glory, and eternal Laud 
Be to our incarnate God. 

^ . Now look up with Faith, , and .fee , 
Him that bled for You and Me, 
Seated on his glorious Throne, ' 
Interceeding for hisown. 
What can Chriftians have to fear. 
When they view their Saviour there ? 
Hell his vanquKh'd, Heav'n.appeas-di 
God is recbhcird, and pleasM. . 

3. Snares and Dangers niay befet 1 
For we are but Trav'lcrs yet. 
As the Way indeed is hard, 
.Let us keep a conilant Guard, 
Neither lifted up wi;h Air. 
JVor dcjefted to Defgavi \ 



"& 
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Always keqnng Cfarift in Vicw^.. 
He will bring us fafely tht6\ 



XL. 

Tbi JfMJ'iy pyifdom knew not God. 
I Cor, L 21. 

^*f\ Ye Sons of Men, be wife: 
\J Truft no longer Dreams and Lies. 
Out of Chrift, Almighty PoWV 
Can do nothing but &vour. 

2rGod, you fay, is good. 'Tts triie ; 
But he's pure^and Holy too^; 
Juft and jealous in his Ire, 
Burning tvith vindifiive Fire. 

3. This of old Himfelf dcclarM : 
jy^^/ trembled when they heard. 
But the Proof of Proofs indeed 
Is, he fetxthis Son to bleed. 

4« When the blefi^ Jefus died, 
God was clearly jiuftified : 
Sin to pardon without Bloody 
Never in bis Nature ftood. 

3* Worfbip God then in his Son : 
Hiere he'^ Love, and there alone^ 
Think not that he will, or may 
Pardon any other Way. 

^ See the fufPring Son of God, 
Jt^aating! groaning \ fweatmg "BVoo^ \ 
Brethren^ this had never bcen^ 
Hsd not God detefted Sin. 
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7* Be his Mercy thstef^te fought 
In the Vf»r^m hat taught; ^ 

There his Cleinency is fuch. 
We can-never tntfttoo mu(±« 

S. He diat better knows than We» 
Bids us all to Terus' flee! 
Humbly take hio^ igitbia WfOxi:^ 
And yew doub AaII hkTs (He Lord*^ 

■ "1 tu • ■ ■» • ■ > ,^ 

• XLL 

Sanyp»0 LaBwi.ia» ^ - 

i.Tl^^UCH we talk of JefiiS Blood. 
IVL But how little's underftood^^ 
Of bis Sufferings fo intehfe 
Angels have no.perfed Seafbi. 
Who can rightly comprehend .. 
Their Beginnidg, 6r their EndT 
'Tis to God, ahd'God alone, . 
That their Weight is fully knoiwni 

2. O thou hideoi^ Mdnfier^ Sin, 
What a Curfe haft thou brought in I 
All Creation groans thro' Thee, 
Rrcgnant Caufe of Mifery I ' ' 

Thou haft ruhi'd.wietched Man, 
Ever fince the World began j ' 

Thou haft God affiled too ; 
Nc^ing le{s than that would do. ." 

J. Would we then icjoicc indeed ? : • ; " 

JBek, chat from thcctwtJu^ftw^ - • -V* 
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And our jufteft Caufe to grioro 
Is, that tnou wilt to us cwave. 
Faith relieves us from thy Guilt : 
But we think whofe Blood was fpilt 
All we hear, or fcci, or/cc. 
Serves to raife our Ibte to Thee. 

f.. Dearly ace we bought^ for God 
Bought us with his own Heart's Blood. 
Boundleis Depths of Love ptvine ! 
Jefus^ what a Love was thihe I 
Tbo' the Wonders thou haft done 
Are, as yet, fo little known : 
Here we fix, and Comfort take y 
Jefus died for Sinners Sake. 

XLII. 

Eleftion. 

J* TjRethren would you know your Stay? 
Xj What itisfupports you ftill? 
Why, tho* tempted ev'ry Day, 

Yet you ftand; and ftand you will ? 
Long before our Birth, 

Nay, before Jehovah laid 
The Foundations of the Earth, . 

We were chofen in our Head. 
Z. God's EleAion is the Ground 

Of our Hope to perfevere. 
On this Rock your Building found : 

And preferve your Title clear. 
hfideb may laugh ; 

PAorj/J/j gainfay, or rail; 
Bmc^ your Tenure (keep it^faft^ 
j^s£ic^€an fuverfail. 



Qrttkmmm, 
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nhni Jihtffi -Ffiilin 



JL/ The 8adn^9 vf pm: Hiart 
AftonifliM at tV ^mmiug View' 
' The Soiil with Horrot ftafts>| 

a. The Dungeon, ep^nmg foul as* fi 
ItV loathibme Stench emits ; ■ 
And brooding in each iecret Cdl 
Some' hideous Monfter fits. 

2f S garms of ill Thoughts tbeixJBai] 
Proud, envious, C^lfe, unclean 
And cv*ry ranfack'd Corner fhewa 
Some unfufpefted Sin*. 

4. Our ftagg'ring Faith gives way. t0 

Our Courage yields to Fear. - 
Shock'd at the Sight, we ^rait cr 
*» Can ever God dwell Hare V* 

5. But he that (hews, can purge the 

Of each polluted Soul ; 
Reftore the putrid Parts to Hedtt 
And purify the Whole. 

6. None lefs thaarGod's Almi^ty S 

Can move fuch Loads of Sia : 
The Water from his Sidemuft ru 
To wafh this Dungeonr clean. : 

f . O com«, thou mucVi-tX]^ed Gk 
Lord Jefus, syidsX^ coiw* . 



Enter the Ghsmilter'of irtf Brcaff t 
Tbyfeif ^pM the R^otn. 

^•For fiiouldA thou ftavi ti!l thou canft meet 
Reception worthy Thee ; 
With. Sinners thou would A never ftt^^m 
At leaft (rmfure) wit*h Me. 

5. Wbcn^ vfixen will that Weft Time arrive> 
' "^Tben thou wHt kin^y deicu 
Whhmctoiit, tolodge^ tDiive} 
AnAaever pact again ? 

^ ■■ ■ H < > ij k 

XLIV. 
Jabev^s Prajfr. 1 Chron. iv. 9^ 10. 

1. 'A Saint there was in Days of old, 

In Honour high : Of whom is told 
A (hart) but an cflfefttwl PrayV. 
This ^Vay V^ my Brefthrai, let us view^ 
Antf try if We \.^an t)ray fo tbo. 

2. He cairA on J^rVa God» tis faid. 

Let us ii^kc r^orice £r(l of th^t : 
Had he to any other pray'd, 

TtJ vis tt" hao* not matter d what* 
For all true Ifralit^ adc^re 
One God, hnmahuely and no more* 

3. << Oh ! that thoaWooldft nie blefs indeed; 

*' And X hat thou wouidft enlarge mv Bound; 
^* And Uti fhy^Hani in ^v Yy Need . • 
^ A G^x^ and Help be with me found ; 
. « That thou wouMft caufe that Evil be 
^'No CNlA^PaifttuaA GmUo^^/' 
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4. What is it to be bleft indeed^ 

But to have all our Sins fiargiv^n $ 
To be from Guilt and Terror freed. 

Redeemed from Hell, and feal*d forHeav'n; 
To woHhip an Incarnate God, 
And know he lavM us by his Blood ? 

5. And next to have our Coaft enlargjd. 

Is, that our Hearts extend theurFUa, 
From Bondage and from Fear difcharfir'd^ 

And fiird with Love to God and Man : 
To caft off evVy narrow Thought ; 
And ufe the Freedom Chrift has bought. 

6. To ufe this Liberty aright. 

And not the Grace of God abu(e^ 
We always need his Hand, his Might ; 

Left what he gives us we Ihould lofei 
Spiritual Pride would foon creep in. 
And turn his very Grace to Sin- 

7. This Pray'r, fo loi^ ago preferred. 

Is left on facred Kecord thus. 
And this good PrayV by God was heard 1 

And kindly handed aown to Us. 
Thus Jabez pray'd (for that's his Name) 
Let allBelievers pray the fame. 



XLV. 

Whitfunday. 

i. TT r HEN the bleft Day of Pentecoft 
Yy Was fully come j the Holy Ghoft 
De&ended from above. 
Sent by the Father and t^i^Son^ 



( H ) 

(The Sender and die Sept are one> 
The Lord of Life arid Love. 

. Within one Hou&, #ith ftpe Accord^ 
The faithful FoU'wcrs of our Lord 

Waigiig his Premtfeiifc; ' ■ 

That veftcd with fufitntal^ Pcwir'r 
They migi^t be then^ and not befidse^ 

To pr^jK^h the Gofpd fir. 

-^ Sudden a ruOiing Wind they bear ; 
And fiery cloven Tongues appear ^ 

It fat on ev'jy ottc. 
Clevin^ perhaps^ to br the Sign- 
That God no. longer would confine 

His Wofd to Ji^i alboe. . . . 

-• To evVy Nadcin under ^Hcav'if- 
To hear the gofpel-found is giv*n ;. 

The Call to all extends. 
As oinrs was parted long ago ; 
So God divides, his Language too>, 

And after Sihners (ends. 

V. And were thele firft Difciples blefl: 
WiihHcav*iilyCjifts.? AndfliallXheYcft, 

Be paft. uuheed , d by ? " ' 
What ! Has ihe Holy (jhdft forgot 
To quicken Souls that Chrift has bought ; 

And lets tbeuUifeleis lie ? 

5. No, thoa Aliiilghty Faracletj? •, 
Thou fliedd'ft thy neav'rily Influence yet ; 

TBou vifit^ft Sinners ftill : 
Thy Breath qf Lifey thy qtiick'ning Flame^' 
Thy PowV, thy Godhead, ftill th« fame^ 

Wc own > becaufe we fe^^K 

• From a\>ov*. 
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XLVI. 

Another. 

It f ■ ^HE Soul that with fincere Defire^. 
I. Seeks after Jcfu's Love, 
l^t Soul the Holy Ghoft infpires 
With Breathings from above. 

2. Not ev*x7 one in like Degree, 

The Spir't of God receives : 

The Chriftian often cannot fee 

His Faith ; and yet believes* 

3. So gentle fometimes is the Flame i^ 

That, if we take not Hecd^ 
We may unkindly quench the fame : 
We may, my Friends, indeed* 

4. Bleft God, that once in fiery Tongues 

Cam'ft down in open View, 
Come, vifit ev*ry Heart that longs 
. To entertain thee too. 

5. And tho* not like a mighty Wind, 

Nor with a rufhingNoifes 
May vre thy calmer Comforts find : 
And hear thy ftill fmall Voice. 

6. Not for the Gift of Tongues we pray i 

Nor FowV the Sick to heal : 

Give Wifdom to direft our Way 5 

And Strength to do thy Will. 

7. We pray to be renew'd within. 

And reconciled to God ; 
To hsLvc our Confciencc wafii'd from Sili 
Ja the Redeemer's Blood. . ; 
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*• V/t pray to have our Faith incrcas'd. 
And, O celeftial Dove ! 
'We pray to be completely Weft 
With that rich BleiSng, Love. 

XLVII. 
l^ytnn, and Doxpjogy to the Trinity. 

i .rr^O comprehend thegreat Thrk£*Onb 
X Is more than higheft Angels can s 
Or wh^ the Trinity has- done 
From Death and Hell to^ranfom Man. 

^^. But all true Chrifttans thisitiay boaft 
(A Truth from Nature never Ieirrl*d) 
That Father, Son, and HolyGhoft^ 
To fave our Souls are all concern'd. 

3. The Father's Lqve in this we find ; 
He made his Son our Sacrifice; 
The Son in Love hisXife refign'd. 
The Spir't of Love his Blood applies.. . 

'4. Thus we the Trinity can praife 
In Unity, thro' Chrift our King ; . 
Our grateful Hearts and Voices raife 
In Faith and Love; while thus we fing. 

5. Glory to God the Father be ; 
Becaufe he fent bis Son to die. 
Glory to God "the Son; that He 
Did with fuch Willingncfs comply* 

6. Glory to God the Holy Ghoft, 
Who to our Hearts this Love reveals. 
Thus God Three-Onc to Simvew loft 

.^fJvaiionJiffdf, fi-ocur^Si and jtciu 



^ 
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Shaven and Eorih Jhall ftafi muefi^ iat.mf Wvrh 
Jhall notpafs^way. Matt. xxiv. 35, 

I. rr\ H E Moon urA Stars ihall Jofc their 
JL . Light; 
The Suniball fink in endlds Nighty ^ 
Both Heav'n and Earth ihall pafs away ; 
The Works of Nature all Decay. 

a* But they that in the Lord confide^ 
And&elter in his wounded Side^ 
Shall fee th? Danger oveip^ ; 
Stand evSy Storip ; and live at Ikft, 

3. What Chrift has faid muft be fulfiird* 
On this ivm Rock, believers, build* 
His Word ihall ftand, his Truth prevail; 
And not-one Jot or Tittle faiL 

4. His Word is this (poor Sinners, hear) 
^< Believe on Me, and banifli Fear. 

*' Ceafe from yourown Worfcs^ bad or good: 
^' And watfi your Garments in my BIcxkI/' 



■w 



XLIX. 
The Rainbno. Ifa. liv. 9. 
HEN deaf to ev'ry Warning 



AJan bray'd we patient Pow'r of Heaven, 
Great in hts Ang|W GfA ^ofe^ 
IWogVthc Worlds wA^tWTJf^'V»A'*^ 
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2. Vengeance, that callM for this juft Doom, 
Retired to make iweet Mercy Room : 
God, of his Wrath repenting, fwore, 

A Flood ffiould drown the Earth no more. 

3. That future Ages this* might know. 
He plac'd in Heav'n his radiant Bow, 
The Sign, till Time itfelf {hail fail. 
That Waters (hall no more prevail. 

4. The Beauties of this Bow but ih'me 
To vulgar ^y€9 as fom^thing fiat; 
Others inveftigate thi^ir.Caiite 

By Mediums drawn from Nature's Laws. 

5. But what great Ends can Men putfue 
From Schemes like thefe, fuppofeth^m true? 
Defcribe the Form ; the Casfd- define; 
The Rainbow ftill remains a Sign: 

6. A Sign, in which by Faith we read 
The Covenant God with Noah made ; 
A noble End, and truly great ! 

But fomething greater lies there yet.| 

7. This Bow,^ that beams with vivid Light, . 
Prefents a Sign to-Chriftiaas' Sight,. 
That God has fworn (who dares condenm ? ) 
*' He will no more be wroth with Them." 

€. Thus the Believer, when he views 
The Rainbow in .ts various Hues, 
May fav j "Thofc lively Colours fhino 
*' To mew, that Heav'n is furely mine. 

9. « Sec, in/wi'GIoud, whatTmOtotc^^^V^ 
^ And gild the fmiiing Valw\)t\^^\ 

■ G ^vQ,,^ 
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*' So fmilcs my chearfiil Soul to fee 
«* My God is reconcird-to Mc" 



L. 

Charity never fmUth^ i Cor. xiii. 8. 

1. T7 A I T H in the bleeding Lamb, 
X; O what a Gift is this f 

Hope of Salvation in his Name^ 
How comfohable 'tis ! 

2. Knowledge of what is right ; 
How God is reconcil'd, 

A Foe received a Favourite^ 
An Alien made a Child. 

3. Sleifings, my Friends, like thefe^ 
Are very very great : 

But foon they ev'ry one muft ceafe : 
Nor are they now complete. 

4« FaitbvfW] to Slifs give place. 
In Sight we Hopi (hall lofe. 
Fer who needs truft for things he has ; 
Or hope for what he views ? 

5. The little too that's kneiwn^ 
Which, Children-like, we boaft. 

Will fade, like Glow-worms in the Sun, 
Or Drops in jQcean loft. 

6. But Love fhallilill remain ; ' ; 
Its Glories cannot ceafe. 

A^o other Change iha\\ thait'WCbmi Xz-^.: 
' Save only to increafe* , :. » 
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Of all that God beftows. 
In Earth, or Heav'n above. 
The beft Gift Saint or Angels knows, 
Or e'er will know, is Love. 

Love all Dsfe(5ls fupplies, 
Makes great Obdrudions fmall. 
risPrayVi 'tis Praifej 'tis Sacrifice} 
*Tis Holinefs ; 'tis All. 

Defccnd, celeftial Dove, 
With Jfifu's Flock abide : 
Give us that befl of Bleflings, Love ; 
Whatever we want befide. 



LL 

A whin they had nothing to payy he frankly for^ 
gave them both. Luke vii. 42. 

MERCY is wefcomc NeWs indeed, 
To thofe that guilty ftand. 
Wretches, thzt feel what Help they need. 
Will blefs the helping Hand. 

Who rightly would his Alms difpofe, 

Muft give them to the Poor. 
None but the wounded Patient knows 

The Comforts of his Cure. 

We a!I have (inn*d againft our God ; 

Exception none can boaft : 
But he, that feels the heavieft Load, 

Will prize Forgivenefs moft, 

, No Reckoning can we rightXy Vcfc^^ 
For wfto the Sums cau VluottI 

G t "5^^^ 
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Som€ Souls afe:fifty Pieci^ decpj 
And Sgme-five hiindred owt. 

5. But let our Debts be wbat they may. 

However great, or fmaTl 3 
As foon as we have Not/ght to pay. 
Our Lord forgives us ftii. 

6. 'Tis perfea Poverty alone. 

That fets the Soul at large : 
While we can call one Klitc our ownt 
We have no full Difcharge. 



LIT. 
Praying for Relations. 

1. I^IND Souls, who for tiie MisVi^ 
|\. moan 

Of thofe who feldom mind their own ; 
But treat your Zeal with cold Diidain^L . 
Refolv'd to make your Labours vain $ 

2. You, whofe finccre affeftions tends 
To help your dear^ ungrateful Friends, 
That thirtk you Foes, or m«d, or Fools, 
Becaufe you fain would iave their Souls ; 

3. Tho' deaf to ev'ry Warning giv'n, 
They fcorn to walk with you to Heav'n j 
But often think, and fometimes fay. 
They'll never go, if that's the Way 5 

4. Tho' they the Spir't of God refift. 
Or ridicule your Faith in Chrift ; 

Tho' they blafpheme, op^ofe, contemn |.^ 
And hate you for your l.ov^ xo t>Rtci\* 
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. One fecret Way is left you ftill 
To do them Good, againft their Will : 
Here they can no Obltrudtion give ; 
You may do this, without their Leave. 

Fly to the Throne of Grace by Pray'r, 
And pour out all your Wiflies there : 
EfFedlual fervent Pray'r prevails. 
When evVy other Method fails. 

LIII. 

Faith is the Vicflory. 

"tT^Hoe'er believes aright, 
^^ In Chrift's atoning Blood, 
Of all his Guih's acquitted quite ^ 
And may draw near to God. 

But Sin will ftill remain, . . • 

Corruptions rife up thick ; 
And Satan fays the Med'cine's vain, 
Becaufe we yet are fick. 

But all this will not do ^ \ 

Our Hope's on Jefus caft : 
Lee all be Li'rs, and him be true; 
We (hall be well at laft. 

LIV. 

Faith and Repentance. 

JESUS is our God and Saviour, 
Guide, and Counfellrr and Friend^ 
Bearing all our Mifbehaviour^ 
Kiady suid Joving to the EuOl. 
■,' G 3 ^xssS 
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Truft him ; he will not deceive us, 
Tho' we hardly of him deem : 
He will never, never leave us ; 
Nor will let us quit« leave Him. 

2. View him in the dokful Garden ; 
View him on the bloody Tree, 
Dearly purchafing a Pardon, 
For his People, kill and free. 
View him now in Heaven fitting, 
Interceeding for us there. 

Not a Moment intermitting 
His Compaffion and his Care. 

3. Nothing but thy Blood, O Jefus, 
Can relieve us irom our Smart ; 
Nothing elfe from Guilt releafe us'; 
Nothing clfe can melt the Heart. 
Law and Terrors do but harden, . 
All the while they work alone ; 
But a Senfe of Blood-bought Pardon 
Soon difTolves a Heart of Stone^ 

. 4. 'Tis a fafe, tho' deep CompunSion^ 
Thy repenting People feel. 
Love ^nd Grief compound an Unftion, 
Both 10 cleanfe our Wounds and heal. 
Balm is ufekfs to th' Unfeeling ; 
And Repentance without Faith 
Is a Sore, that never healing 
Frets and rankles unto Death. 

5. Jefus, all our Confolations 

Flow from Thee the Sov 'reign Good. 
X^ve^ and Faith, and Ho^e^ and Pa^l 
All are purchased by \h^ ti\Q^4% . 



From thy Fulnefs we receive them ; 
We have nothing of our own : 
Freely thou delight^ft to give them ; 
To the Needy, who have none. 

6. Teach us, by thy patient Spirit, 
How to mourn, and not deCpair. 
Let us, leaning on thy Merit, 
Wreftle hard with God in PrayV. 
Whatfoe'er Affli£lions feize us. 
They fliall profit, if not pleafc : 
But defend, defend us, Jefus, 
From Security and Eafe. 

7. Softly to thy Garden lead us. 
To behold thy bloody Sweat. 

Tho' thou from the Curfe haft freed us. 

Let us not the Coft forget. 

Be thy Groans and Cries rehearfed, 

By the Spirit, in our Ears j 

'Till we, viewing whom we've pierced. 

Melt in fympathetic Tears. 



LV.. 
Another. 

I. O O ME ye Chriflians, fine the PraHes 
^ Ofyour condefcending-Cjod i 
Come, and hymn the holy Jefus, 
Who hath Wafh'd us in his Blood. 
We are poor, and weak, and iilly. 
And to ev'ry Evil prone ; 
Yet our' Jems loves us freely. 
And receives us^ for hU oytu* 
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2. Tho* we're mean in Man's Opinion, 
He hath made us Priefts and Kings. 
PowV) and Glory/ and Dominion 
To the Lamb the Sinner fings. 
Leprous Souls, unfound and filthy. 
Come before him as you are : 

*TiN the fick Man, not the healthy, . 
Needs the good Pnyfician's Care. ' 

3. Hear the Terms that never vary ;: 
** To repent, and to believe." 
Both of ihcfe are neoeffary ; 
Both from Jefus we receive. 
Would-be-Ghriftian, duly ponder 
Thefe in thine impartial Mind ; 
And \et no Man put afunder 
What the Lord has wifely join'd. 

4. Oh ! beware of fondly thinking 
God accepts thee for thy Tears. 

Are the Ship-wreck'd fav'd by finking ? 
Can the Ruin*d rife by Fears ? 
Oh ! beware of Truft ill-grounded. 
'Tis. but fancied Faith at moft, / 

To be cur'd, and not be wounded j 
To be fav'd before you're loft. 

5. No big Words of ready Talkers, 
No dry DoSrine will fuffice. 
Broken Hearts, and humble Walkers, 
Thefe are dear in Jefu's Eyes. 
Tinkling Sounds of Difputation, 
Naked Knowledge, all are vain : 
Ev'rv Soul, that gains Salvation, 
MuA and fliall be horn a^ain» 



\: 
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LVI. 

Another. 

PART I. 

LE T U5 afk tV important Qucftion 
(Brethren, be not too fecure) 
^hat it is to be a Chriftian ; 
flow we may our Hearts aiTure. 
l^aia is all our bed Devotion, 
[f one Talfe fountlatibns built : ^ 
True Religion's more than Notion j 
Something mud be known and felt. 

Tis to truft our Well-beloved 
[nhis Blood has walh'd us clean. 
Tis to hope our Guilt's removed, 
rho' we fcel it rife within. 
To believe that all is finifh'd, 
riio* fo much remains t^ endure. 
Find the Dangers undiminifh'd ; 
^et to hold D«liv*rance fure. 

Tis to credit Contradiflions, 
Talk with him one never fees. 
Cry and groan beneath Afflidions ) 
Vet to dread the Thoughts of Eafe. 
Tis to feci the Fight againit us ; 
Yet the VidlVy hope to gai*!. 
To believe that Chrift has cleans'd us } 
Pho' the Lcprofy remain. 

Tis to hear the Holy Spirit 
Prompting us to fecret Pray'r. 
To rejoice in Jefu's Merit •, 
feicontinwl Sorrow bear, . 
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To receive z full Remiffion . 
Of our Sins for. evermore j 
Yet to fish with fore Contrition, 
Begging Merc^ ev*ry Hour. 

5. To be ftcdCaft in believing; 
Yet to tremble, fear, and quake. 
Ev*ry Moment be receiving 
Strength j and yet be always weak.' 
To be lighting, fleeing, turning; 
Ever finking; yet to wim. 
To converfe with Jefus, mourning 
For ourfelves, or clfe for Him. 

PART 2. 

J. r> RE AT High-Pricft, we view thcc 
^^ (looping, 
With our Names upon thy Breaft, 
In the Garden, groaning, drooping, 
To the Ground with Horrors preft. 
Weeping Angels flood confounded 
To behold their Maker thus. 
And can we remain unwounded. 
When wcknow't was all for- Us ? 

2. On the Crofs thy Bodj' broken 
Cancels cv'ry penal Tie. 
Tempted Souls, produce this Token 
All Demartds to fatisfy. 
All is finifh'd ; do not doubt it, 
But believe your dying Lord : 
Never reafoii more about it ; 
Only take him at his Word. 

J. Lord, we fain would truft thee f<Jely ? 
Twas for Us thy BlooA vf^» t^\\^ ^ 
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Bruifcd Bridegroom^ take us wholly ; 
Take, and make us what thou wilt. 
Thou haft borne the bitter Sentence 
Paft on Man's devoted Race : 
True Beh'ef, and true Repentance 
Are thy Gifts, thou God of Gracei 



LVII. 
the Wifh. 

F Duft and Alhes might prcfumc, 
_ Great God, to talk to Thee ; 
If in thy Prefence can be Room ., 

For crawling Worms like Me : 
I humbly would my ff^Jh prefent ; 

For frijhes I have none ; 
All my Defires arc now content 

To be comprised in One. ~ 

a. I would not fue for Length of Days ; 

For Honour, or for Wealth ; 
Nor, that which far furpafleth thefe. 

Uninterrupted Health. 
I would not aflc, a Monarch's Heir, 

Or Councellor to be : 
A better Wifdom I would (hare, 

A nobler Pedigree. 
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. Not Jov, nor Strength would I requeft j 

Tho*neither I contemn : 
But would Petition to be bleft ' ^ 

With what tranfcendeth Them*. ■ , 
'Tta aot that Angels might couvtv .' ' 

Afy Soul tbU Night to HeaVii\^ 



Tl.y Time with Patience I can ftl] 
Since all my Sin's forgiven. 

4. Nor would I cravic in; hfgbeft' State 

At thy right h^nd to fitr: 
(The Suit of Ziir^'^d^A Sons) f^itba 

I know myfelf unfit. 
NoF in thy Ghiirch on Earth would 

A pompous Poft.to filj : 
For fear I m^ght not well perceive. 

Or fail to do, thy WilJ,, 

5. The fingle Boon I would intreat 

Is, to be led by Thee, 
To gaze upon thy bloody Sweat 

In fad Gethfemane. 
To view^ fas I could bearcat leaft) 

Thy .tender broken Heart, 
Like a rich Olive, bruisM and prefl 

With agonizing Smart 

6. To fee thee bow'd beneath my Guil 

Intolerable Load ? 
To fee thy 'Blood for Sinners fpilt. 

My groaning, gafpin^ Gpd ; 
With fympathizing Grief to mourii 

The Sorro^Vs of thy Soul ; 
The Pangs and Tortures by thee be 

In fome Degree condole. 

7. There, mufmg on thy mighty LavCj 

I always would remain : •. 

Or but to Golgifiha remove,.. 
And thence return aeaio^ 
In eacli clear Place th^ woe xkhL Sec 
51ioiii4,cy^^,yefieyi ; 
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>To Obje^ ejfe (hould intervene} 
Bill all be Love and Blood, 

^^ For this one Favour oft I've fought j 

And if this one be gi/jfi, 
I feek on Earth no happier Lot) 

And hope the like in Heav'n. 
Lord, pardon what I a(k amifs ; 

For knowledge I have none. 
I do but humbly ipeak my VViib; 

And may thy Will be done. 
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Pride.- 

INniimerable Foes 
Attack the Child of God. 
He feefe within the Weight of Siii, 
A grievous galling Load. 

Teinptations too without. 
Of various Kinds, afiault. 
Sly Snares befet his traveling Feet, 
And make him often hale. 

. From Sinner, and from Saint, 
He meets with many k Blow : 
His own bad Heart creates him Smart j 
Which only God can know. 

, Buttho' theHoftofHell 

Be neither weak nor fmall ; 
One mighty Foe deals dang'rous Woe, 
And hurts beyond thtm aiW* 
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5. Tis Prkie, accurfcd PrJde, 
That Spirit by God abhorr'd : ' 

Do what we will, it haunts us ftiHi 
And'keeps us from the Lord. • 

6. It bl6ws its pois'nous Breath, 
And bloats the Soul with Air; 

The Hekrt up-Iifts with God's own Gifo, 
And makes ev'n Grace a Snare. 

7. Awake — ^nay ivhile^wt fletpj 
In all we think or fpeak. 

It puiFs us glad, torments us fad ; 
Its Hold we catiAOt break. 

8. In other Ills we find 

The Hand of Hoa/n not flack : 
Pride only knows to interpofe. 
And keep our CofAfdrts badci 

9. 'Tis hurtful, when perceiv'd : 
When not perceiv'd, 'tis worfe. 

Unfeen or feen it dwells within ; 
And works by Fraud or Force. 

10. Againft it's Influence pray. 
It mingles with the Pray'rj 

Againft it preach, it prompts the Speech; 
Be filent, ftill 'tis there. 

1 1. This Moment, while I write, 
I feel it's Pow'r within ; 

My Heart is drawn to feek Applaufe> 
And mixes all with Sin. 

12. Thou meek and low\y L?imb^ 
This haughty YyraivtViW-, 
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rounded Thee, tho* thou waft free, 
grieves thy Spirit ftill. 

condeicend in g God, 
whom elfe (hall we go ?) 
e our Pride, whatc'er betide ; 
lay, and keep us low. , 

Garden is the. PUqq, 
;re Pride cannot intrude : 
>uld it dare to enter there, 
ould foon be drown'd in Blood. 



LIX. 

The HiBh-Prieft. 

I{:N Aaron in the holi'ft Place 
Atonement ipade for Ifr*iV% Race, 
W^%^ of all their Trib^ expreft 
3e coofpicuous on his Breaft. 

^letter'd Stpnes, with Sculpture bold, 
sated in the wounded Gold, 
! Q4> the Breaft-plate richly bright^ 
am'd charaderiftic Light. 

nds-a golden Cenier held 
turning Coals and Incenfe fiU'd ; 
clouded all the holy Room 
Kl'rous Steams of rich Perfume. 

eft the Prieft the Place defile, 
y confecrating Oil, 
ningled Gums and Spices fweet, • 
r hi$ Office made lum tattX. 

H % v'^^ 



5- The liquid Compound from his Hiead 
Tt's un<^iou8 Odours downwards fpreadt : 
Delicious Drops, like balmy Dews, 
O'er all the Man their fweets diffufc. 

6. Array'd in hallow'd Vefts he flood 
f>prinkled with holy Oil and Blood. 
T he Tabernacle's facred Frame, 
And all within it fhar'd the fame. 

7. So when oiir great Mekhifedec 

The true Atonement came to make, 
A holy Oil anoints Htm too, 
Richer than Aarm ever knew. 

8. His Body bath'd in fweat and Blood, 
ShowVd on the Ground a purple Flood; 
The rich EfFufion copious ran, 

To glad the Heart of God and Man. 

9. Deep in his Brcaft engrav'd he bore 
Our Names with ev'ry penal Score ^ 
When preft to Earth he proftrate lay, 
Shock'd at the Sum, yet prompt to pay. 

1 o. The fragrant Incenfe of his Pray'r, 
To Heav'n went up thro' yielding Air, 
Perfum'd the Throne of God on high, 
And calm'd offended Majefty*. 
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EJedlion. 

1. TVyr^^^'''^ Enemies without, 
JL V JL Much mightier within, 
i'houghts we cannot quelle uor rout, 
JSia^hemoufly obCcenc, 
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Cotdnefs, UnbelieF, and Pride, 
Hell, and all It's mund'rous Traihy. 

Threaten Pv:ath on ev'ry Side ; 
And have theis I'hpuiands fialor 

a* Thus purfu'd, and tbu? diftreft, 

Ah! whither (haU we fly } 
To obtain the prooiis'd Reft, 

On \Khat fiive Hand rely } 
Shall the Chxiftitn truA hi9 Heart I 

That, alas ! of Foos xhie wor^t^ 
Always takes the Teoniptec's^ ?ac^ 

Nay, often ten^pts hira. fi^j^. 

3. If To-day we be fincerc^ 

And can both watch and pray > 
Watchfulneft,. perhaps, ^nd Pray'r 

To-morrow may dc;cay. 
If we now believe ariglxt i 

Faithfulnefs is God's alone. : 
We are feeble, fickle, light,. 

To Changes ever prone* 

4. But we build upon a Ba(b 

That nothing can remove. 
When we truft ejetfting Grace 

And cv^rjafting Love. 
Vift'ry over all our Foes^ 

Chriil has purchase with hb Bfe^: 
Perfeverance he bcftoiW* 

On CY'ry CbOd of God- 
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LXL , 

Another. 

1. "XIIT^HEN wc pray, or when wc fingt 

VV O^ ^^^^9 ^r fpeak, or hear. 
Or do any holy Thing, 

Be this our conftant Care ; 
With a fixt habitual Faith. 

Jefus Chrift to keep in View, 
Trufting wholly in- his Death 

In all we a(k, or do. 

2. Holinefs, in all it's Parts, 

Af&iSions plac'd above, 
Sclf-Abhorrence, contrite Hearts, 

Humility and Love, 
Ev'ry Virtue, ev*ry Grace, 

All that bears the Name of Good> 
Perfevcrance in our Race, 

We draw from Jcfu's Blood. 

3. Lamb of God, in thee we truft. 

On thy fixt Love depend j 
Thou art faithful, true, andjuft; 

And loved to the End. 
Heav'n and Earth (hall pafs away ; 

But thy Word fhall firm abide : 
That's thy Children's ftedfafk Stay, 

When all Things fail befide. 

'■ r I I in * 

LXIL 

Chrift in -the Garden. 

1. /^OME hither ye that fain would knoVT 
\^ Th* exceeding Sinfulnefs of Sin : 
Come fee a Scene of matchlcfs Woe ; 

Ajidtellme, what it alV can mt^Liv. 
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Behold tbe darling Son of God 
Bow'd down with Horror to the Ground, 
Wrung at the Heart, and fweating Bipod, 
His Eyes in Tears of Sorrow drown'd* 

See how the Victim panting lies. 
His Soul with bitter Anguiib preft. 
He (ighs, he faints, he groans, he cries, 
Difmay'd, dejcaed, fliock'd, diftreft ! 

What Pangs arc thcfe that tear his Heart i 
What Burden's this that^s on him laid ? 
What means this Agony of Smart ? 
What makes our Maker hang his Head ? 

n^is Juftice with it's Iron Rod 
Infli£ting Strokes of Wrath divine : 
'Tis the vindiflive Hand of God 
Incensed at all your Sins, and mine. 

Deep in his Breaft our Names were cut ' 
He undertook our defp'rate Debt. 
Such Loads of Guilt were on him put, 
He could but juft iuftain the Weight* 

Then let us not ourfelves deceive : 
For while of Sin we lightly deem. 
Whatever Notions we may Jiave, 
Indeed we are not much like Him. 

LXIII. 

The CnicifixioR. 

"lyTO W from the Garden to the Grofs 
1^ Let us attend the Lamb of God. 
Be all Things elfe accounted DtoCs^ 
Compared with SJn^atoniDg Vloo^ 
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2. See, how the patient JeAifr ftands, 
infulted in his lowefl Cafe : 

Sinners have bound tb* Almighty^s Hands; 
And Tpiti* theipiTiMitiDr's Face. 

3. With 7*horns his Temples gor'dand gafli'd 
Send Streams of BTood from ev*ry Part. 
His Back ^s with ka; tted Scourges lafli'd : 
But (harper Scourges tear his Heart* 

4. Nail'd naked to th' accurfed Wood^ 
Exposed to Earth and Heav'n above» 
A oped^cle or Wounds and Blood j^ 
A Prodigy of injured Love ! 

5. Hark, how hU dolefuA Cries aSright 
Aftcfted Angels, while they view. 
His Friends torfook him in the Night ^ 
And now bis God foi fakes |iiq[i too* 

6. O, what a Field of Rattle h here ? 
Vengeance and Love their Pow'rs oppofe t 
Never was fiiich a mighty Pair ; 

Never were two fucb defp'rate Foea» 

7. Behold that pale, that languid Face, 
That droopbntg Head, t))oie cold dead Eyes F. 
gehpld^ ill Sorrow and Difgrace 

Our conqu'ring Hero bangs, and dicsf 

8. Ye that aflfi.ine bis facred Name, 
Now tell me, what can all this mean ? 
What wa$. itbeius.- God** harnAlcfs Lfan\b F 
Wbac wa^ iji piierc'd his Soul, but Sin } 

g, Bliiihj Chriftian^ bVufti-, let fliame aboundt 
U Sin a/Fc<as rticc not wivit'W ot^ 
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Whatever Spirit be in thee fouiuU 
The Spif't of Chrlft thou doft not know. 



LXIV. 

In the Lord bavi I Rigbumfnefs and Stra^b. 
Ifa. xlv. 24. 

I. JpAITH in Jefus can repel 
-^ The Darts of Sin and Death. 
Faitb gives Vift^ry over Hell : 

But who can give us Fmth f 
Hope in Cbrift the Soul revives ;' 

Supports the Spirits, when they droop. 
Hope celeftial Comfort gives : 

But who can give us Hope f 

Z. Love to Jefus Chrift and His 

Fixes the Heart above. 
Lffve gives everlafting Blifs : 

But who can give us L(foe t 
To helifoe 's the Gift of God. 

Weil-grounded H^^he fends fromHeav^n. 
Xffoe\ the Purchafe of his Blood, 

To a)l his Children giv'n. 

3. Jefus, from thy boundlefs Store, 

Thy Treafuries of Grate, 
On thy feeble Foll'wers pour- 

Thy Righteoufnefs and Peace. 
Of tby Righteoufnefs alone 

Continual Mention we<will make* - 
We have nothing of our own : 

But Soul and All \ at Stake. 
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LXV. 

- ... Maa's^ RighteoufndL 

1. Ti ^ A N, bewail thy Situation : 
XyX Hell-born Sin, 

Once crept in, 
Mirr's God's fair Creation; 

2. Vaunt thy native Stro&gth no Icngor: 

, Vaio.'s the 8p?ff & 
All isjoft i 
Sin and Death a^e ftrofiger. 

3. Enemies to God and OojodneTt 

Great and fm^i, 
Sinqe the Fall, 
Sink in Luft andLswdncfe. - 

4 .If to this thou art^ Stranecr.: 
While tboaim 
Out,ofQnnft^ 
Greater is thy Danger., 

j. Tx;u& nof to thy fmppdi.Beha^oui; ^ 
AUVB)eceitj 
And die Gbcal: 
Keeps thee frooi. the Saviour* 

6. Oft we're beft wb^n D^i^gera fright u^ 
Jefusiiame 
To rccjaim; 
Sinners, not the RigbtepuSt* 

7« Sick Men feel thei^r b^d Cbndition ; 

Bur the SouV„ 

That is whole; • • 
Slights the good Phyliciau% 
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LXVI. 

The Xuircy-wooirey Garment. 

t . Tnv Alt K is he whofe Eye's mot fbgle : 
I J Foolifli Man, 

Never can 
Hell with Heaven mingle. 

Z» EvVy Thing we dp wc fin in^ 

Chofen Jews 
Muft not ufe 
Woolen mixt with Linen. 

3. God is holy in his Nature; 

And hy that 
Needs muft hate 
Sin in cv'ry Creature. 

4. Infinite in Truth and JufticCi 

He furveys 
All our Ways 5 
Knows in whom our Truft is. 

5. Partial Service is his I^oalhiag: 

He reqi^ires 

Pure Defire^, 

All the Heart, or Nothing. 

6. If we think of reconciling 

Black with White, 
Dark with Light, 
*Tis but Sclf-beguiliog. 

7* Righteoufnefs to full Perfedion 
.^ Muft be brought, 

Lacking nought, 
. ,flBuic6 of Rcjeaion." 



\XN\i.^ 
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LXVJI. 

Chrift's Bighteoufneis. 

I. "n Ighteou(he(s to the Beliover^ 
JV Freely giv'n, * , 

Comes frpm Heav'n, 
God himfelf the Giver. 

a. Chrift has wrought this mighty Wonder; 
God and Man 
By him can 
Meet, and never fundei*^ 

3. All the Law in human Nature 

He ftilfill'd 
Recoixird 
Creature and Creator. 

4. Ev'ry one, without Exemptiony 

That believes. 
Now receives^ 
Abfolute Redemption. 

5* Robes of Rlghteoufnefs imputed, 
WMIe and Whole, 
Cloath the Soul, 
Each exa£tly fuited. 

6. 'Tis a Way of God's own finding j 
'TishisAa; 
AndtheP^^* 
Cannot but be binding* 

y. Here is no Prevarication i 

Juftice Aands, 

And demands 
Full and free Salvation. 



( 91 ) 
LX.VIII. 

The Saint's Inheritance* . 

|Erfea Holineft of Spirit 

Saints above 

Full of Lore 
ith the Lamb inherit. 

is Inheritance, Believery 

Faith alone 

Makes thy own^ 
e and fiupe for ever* 

ue, 'twas thine from everlafting | 

But the Blift 

Of it is 
own to thee by Tafting* 

o' thou here receive but little. 
Scarce enough 
,For the Proof 
th;^ proper Title. . 

je thy Claim thro' all unfitnefi ; 

Due it out 

Spurning Doubt $ 
' Holy Ghoffs thy Witncfi. 

e ike Will of his own Sealing ; 

Title good, 

Sign'd with Blood, 
lid, and unfailing. 

len thy Title thou difcerneft } 

Humbly then 

Sue again 
continual esu^n^ 
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LXix. : 

But it is gdttk Jkjfi^.Mi d$am .ami! U (k 

f ialm Ixxiii. 28. 



I. A S when a Child ftqire of Harms 
JTTl Hangs at the^RJdthcr's Bteaft, 
Safe folded in her anxroos Arms 

Receiving Foot} a^Q^f Rl^ft : 
And while thro' many a painful Pi^ 

The traveling Parei»^$..j^«C4JM» 
The fearleft Babe, wi'^^^p^)^^ aidu 

Lies Aill^ 9n^ yet proi^eed^.. 

a. Should /bme ihort Start lu&Qwet hfi^ 

He fondly ftrivcs to fling 
His little Arms ajx^t faqr mck^ 

And feems to.ctofer ding. 
Poor Child, matetnal Xove albne 

Preferves thee firft and M ; 
Thy Parent's Arms, and not thy own) • 

Are thofe that hold thee faft, 

3. So Souls ihat'wtmiato Jcfus cleave,|. 

And hear his fecret .Call* 
Muft cv'ry fair^Pretcnfion l€;ave» 

And let the Irord be all; 
^^ Keep dofe \^j^% ;tbou helplef$ ^^pi 

The Shepherd foftly cries^ 
l^oriy tell mi what *fis ^hfi t$ iupif 

The lift'ning Sheep rpfimn 

4. *^ Thy whoSeDefMuknoe on me fix ; - 

** Nor entertain a Thought 
*' Thy worthlefe Schemes wUVkmixvftX.^ to 
«* Tiut venture to be Htm^hi. 
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« Fond Self-Dirdaioii is ,li Wlidfi ' 
« Thy Sf fcrtgfli, % Wffdtita-flce r 

^ When tta^u Ht.;Nukiiifin Ajl Stfr» 
«< Thou t|M|if art'cl^ ^xltM") 

' : i' •: ■■■■»'.. .. 
■ * * ■ ■ . — , . ' ■ ■ y * \ ■■ » ■ ■ 

XdmptatieiH ' • ' 

t. XT' E temgted Souja, refloA 

X Whoft. Natrie '{liyou pi^cFs r ' 
Your Mafter^ Lotyb'4 niuft ^iptSt^ 
Tettiptttloni more dr'fefs. 

2- Dream not of Faith fo clear^ 
— "A? thuts all DbuEtirigs out : 
Remember how the pfcv^I oould dare 
To tempt fey*n XXritt to doubt. 

3. "If thou'rt the Son of God, 
(O, \Vh*t jEm IF was there !) 
^ Thefc Stones here, fpeak tbem-into-FQodY 
** And make that Sontiiip clear/* 

4» View that amts&lh^Setne I 

S^ cdiiVd the Tempter tty • 
To make a Tree fo found, fo greea? 
Good God defend the dry* 

5* Think not he now will fail . 
To make us (brink and itoap.' 
Our Faith he daily will aiTailti • ■' r 
And dafh pur very Hope* j 

R That impious IF he tScvu^ 
At God lacamate i\itew«^» 
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No WoBder if he caft at Us, 
Andankeotelittoo. 

7. To tmftDtfpati^s the Scope 

Of tttiik fittA hi9 Pbw^rs. 
A»inft Hope to believe 10 Hope, 
My Brethren, muft be ours. 

8. Bms^ I/Sf and Him are hurl'dt 

To fink us with the Gloom 
Of all that's difinal ia this World, 
Or in the World to come. ^ 

9. But here's our Point of Kcft : 

Tho' bard Uie Battle feem, 
Our Captain ftood the fieiy Teft, 
And We Ihall ftand thro' Him. 



Kfil 



LXXI. 

The Prodigal. 

O W for a wond'rous Song. 
(Keep Diftance, ye profane j 
. __Jent each unhallow'd Tongue 5 
Nor turn the Truth to Banc.) 

2. The Prodigars rcturn*d, 

Th' Apoftate bold and bafej 
That all his Father's Counfcls fpurn'd, 
And long abus'd his Grace. 

3 What Treatment fincc he came I 
Love tenderly cxpreft. 
Wh^i Robe is brought to Vivd^ Vd% Shame r 
The beftj^ the very bc&. 
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42 Rich Food the Servanti bring. - 
Sweet Mufic charms hjs Ears* 
See what a beauteous Qoftly Ring.-. 
The Beggai^s finger wears ! 

5. Ye elder Son^, b^ ftHI ; 

Glre no bad Paffion vent : 
Mjr Brethren, 'tis our Father's WiU, 
And you muft be content, 

6* All that he has is Yours : 
Rejoice then, not repine. 
That Lfove that all your States.fecures, 
That Love has altered mine. 

7; Good God, are thcfe thy Ways ! 
If Rebels thus are freed, 
And favoured with peculiar Grace, . 
Grace muft be free indeed. 



LXXII. 
JH my Springs are in tbte, Pfal. Ixxxvij. 7* 

1. T) LESS the Lord, my Soul ; and raife 
_tj A glad and grateful Song 

To my dear Redeemer's Praife ; 

For I to Him belong. 
He my Good/iefs, Strength, and God, 

In whom 1 live, and move, and anr. 
Paid mv Ranfom with his Blood : 

My rprtion is the Lamb» 

2. Tho' Temptations feldom ceaft % 

The' frequent Griefs I feel \ 
Vet his Spirit whifpers Peac^ \ 
. . And he is with n\c HVW; 

1 3 ^^ 
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Weak of Bodv, fick in Soul, 

Dcpreft at Heart, and faint With Fears, 
Hit dear Prefence makes me whole, 

And with fweet Comfort chears, ' 

3. O my Jefus, thou art Mine, 

With all thy Grace and PqwVj 
I am now, and (hall be Thine, 

When Time Ihall be no more. 
Thou reviv'ft me by thy Death ; 

Thy Blood from Guilt has fet me free; 
My frefh Springs of Hope, and Faith, 

And Love, are all in Thee. 



LXXIII. 

Jf there arifi among you a Prophet^ or a Dream* 
4r of Dreams^ &c. Deut. xiii. i, &c. 

1. IVT^ Prophet, nor Dreamer of Dreams, 

V\ No Matter of plaufible Speech, 
To livcLlikc an Angel who feems. 

Or like an Ape ftle to pi%ich ; 
No Tempter, without or within. 

No Spirit,' tho' ever fo bright. 
That comes crying out againft $in. 

And looks like an Angel of Light; 

2. Tho* Reafon, tho* Fitnefs he urge. 

Or plead wi^ the Words of a Friend, 
Or Wonders of Aigument forge. 

Or deep RcvJations pretend, 
iShouId meet with a Momeut'% ?A^d^ 
B\xt rather be bo\d\j ^aYv&wi^^ 
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If any Thing, cafy or hard. 

He teach, fave the Lamb and his BIood< 

3. Remember, O. Chriftian, with Heed, 

When funk under Sentence of Death, 
How firft thou from Bondage was freed : 

Say J was it by Woiks, or by Faith ? 
On Uhrifl: thy Affeflions then fixt. 

What conjugal Truth didft thou vow 
With Him was there any thing mixt ? 

Then what wouldft thou mix with him 
. now? ,. ^ 

4. If dole to thy Lord thou wouldft cleave ; 

Depend on his Promife alone. 
- His Righteoufnefs wouldft thou receive ? 

Then learn to renounce all thy own. 
The Faith of a Chriftian indeed 

It more than mere Notion or Whim : 
United to Jefus, his Head, 

He draws Life and Virtue from Him* 

5. Deceiv'd by the Father of Lies 

- Blind Guides cry, Lo here / and h tbiti ! 
By thcfe our Redeemer us t ies ; 

And warns us of fuch to beware. 
Poor Comfort to Mourners they give^ 

Who fet us to labour in vain ; 
And llrive, with a Do this and Im^ 

To drive us to Egypt again. 

(• But what fays our Shepherd divine ? 

(For his Blelfecl Word we ihwuld keep) 
" (a) Tliis Flock has my Father maJe mine. 
*' (b) 1 lay down my Life tor my bheep. 

OJ John X, a J, (h} •?«* \^ 
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** (c) *Tis Life evcrlafting I eiVe: - 
" (d) My Blood was thcPncc that itcoft;' 

^^ (e) Not one, that on Me Ihall beleiye» 
<< Shall ever be finally loft. 

7. This God is the God we adore, 

Our faithful unchangeable Friend ; 
Whofe Love It as large as his Pow*r f 

And neither knows Meafure nor End. . 
Tis Jefus the firft and the laft ) 

Whofe Spirit (hall guide us kSt home* . 
We^ praife him for all that is paft. 

And truft him for all that's tacome. - 

(c) John X, ver. 28. (d) Ter. 11. (e) Cfau iii. I5> x6. 



LXXIV. 

BeUiVi in the Lord your God\ foJUU.jm h ffla^ 
hhjhid. 2 Chron. xx. ao» 

1. T O R D, we lie before thy Feet : 
I J Look on all our deep Diftrefs. 

Thy rich Mercy may we meet.. 

Cloath us with thy Right^bufnefs* 
Stretch forth thy Almikhty Hand 5 
Hold us up ^ and we (hall ftand. 

2. Shame, and Fear, and Pain we feel 

Viewing our unftable Hearts j 
How we wander, waver, reel. 

Only wife by Fits and Starts. 
Thou art Truth : But what are We I 
Fickle Fools and falfe to Thee. . 

J. Ohf that clofer we cou\4 AeaN^ 

To thy bleeding^djm£^w<ft&i- „ 
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Give us fimily to beliei^e. 
And to enter into Reft. 
Lordy incfeafe, increale our Faith : 
Make ut fiuthfiil unto Death. 

^ Make Ay mighty Wonders known* 
Let ns fee diy Sufferings plain. 

Let us hear thee iieh and groan^ 
Till we figh and groan again. 

Rend, O rend the Veil between ; 

Open wide tlie bloody Scene. 

;. Let us with a ftediaft Faith, 
View our dear incarnate God 

Shuddering in the Arms of Death, 
Bow^d beneath our Nature's Loadt 

Make our Union with thee clear. 

PerfeA love ; and caft out Fear. 

it Let 118 tmft thee evermore i 
Ev'ry Moment on thee call, 

For new Life, new Will, new FowV I 
Let us truft thee, Lord, for all. 

May we nothing know befide 

Jefus, and him crucified. 



LXXV. 

fefus oft-times reforted thither j with bis l)if^ 
ciples. John xviiL 2« 

I. T £ S U S, while he dwelt below, 
J As divine Hiftorians fay. 
To a Place would often go •, 
ff^r to Kidron*% Brook it \^ \ 
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In this Place he lof'ch^ bej^ 
And 'twa3 nim'd GMfimmi». ' • 

a. 'Twa3 a Gai^CD, asj we md^. 
At the Foot of OBvit^ 

The Redee«icr'8 lone Retieitr 
When from iKoife he wouM be ft«i) 
Then he ibught Geibfma^ 

3. Thither^ b^ their NJbfler buovg^ 

His Difciples likewife came. 
There the heav'filt Truths, -he tale 

Often fet their HearU on Fl»n^ 
Therefore they^ as well as He, 
Y'JxtedHhthJimane. " 

4. Here th^ oft cotiverfmg fati 

Or might pin wifh.ehrift inTi 
Oh, what bleft Dtvotmk%Aa^ 

When the Lord himfelf is f hert 
All Things to them feem'd^t* agfOl 
7o ta^e^i Githfenumis, : ^ 

5. Here no Strangers durft irnxudfej 

But the Prince of Vc9^t could C 
Chear'd with facrcd Solitude, 

Wrapt in Contempl iti »n fweat 
Yet how little could they te. 
Why he chof? Gttbfemane. 

6. Full of Love to Man's loft Race 
On h s C nfl.Ct mucn he thoug 

This he knew the d-ftin'd Place: 
And he iov'd the facred Spot. 

Therefore 'tw s be V\Vd \o \» 

OlCen iu Gethjifnane* 



7. They his Foirwers, with the reft. 

Had incurred the 'W^rath divine 1 
And their Lord, with Pity preft, 

Long'd to bear thetr Loads-— and nine. 
Love to then»9 aml:Love ix> Me 
Made himlovQQtify(anaitify 

8. Many Woes had he endiur'dy 

Many fore Temptations met^ 
Patient, and to Pains inur'd ; 

But the foreft Trial yet 
Was to be Oiftain'd in Thee, 
Gloomy £9i Gai^inume. 

9. Came at l^ftgfin the dreadful Night* 

VengGbacf with it's Iron Rod 
Stood, and with colleded Might 

Bruis'd the harmleG Lamb of God. 
See, my Sout, thy Saviour fee, 
Grov'ling in . Gethjinume ! 

», View him in that ORve-Prefi^ 

Squeezed and wrung, till whelm'd in Blood! 
View thy Maker's deep Diftrefs ! 

Hear the Sighs and Groans of God 1 
Then refleA, what Sin muft be. 
Gazing on Gethfrmane.. 

11. Poor Difciples, tell me now, 

Where'4 the Love ye lately had ? 
Where's that Faith ye all could vow ?— 

But this Hour is too too fad. 
'Tis not now for fuch as Ye 
To fupport Getbftnmne, ■ 

12. Oh, what Wonders Love his done \ 

But bow iittle underftood \ 
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God well knows, and God alone. 

What produced that Sweat of Blood. 
Who can thy deep Wonders (Sx, 
Wondof ul Uithfemani. 

13. There my God bore all my Guilt : 

This thro' Grace can be believM. 
But the Horrors, which he felt» 

Are too vaft to be conceived. 
None can penetrate thro* Thee, 
Doleful, dark Gitb/mamf 

14. Gloomy Garden, on thy Beds, 

Waih'd by Kedmrfs Waters foul. 
Grow moft rank and bitter Weeds : 

Think. on thefe, my fmful SouK 
Wouldft thou Sin's Dominion flee f 
Call to mind Gethfimane. 

15. Sinners, vile like me, and loft, 

(If there's one fo vile as I) 
Leave more righteous Souls to boaft : 

Leave them ; and to Refugi fly. 
We may well blefs that Etecree, 
Which ordain'd Gethfemam. 

16. We can hope no healing Hand, 

Leprous quite throughout with Sin. 
Loath 'd Incurables we ftand, 
• Crying out, Unclean^ Unclean. 
Help there's none for fuch as We, 
But in dear Gethjemam, 

17. Eden^ from each flow'ry Bed, 

Did for Man (hort fweetnefe breathe. 
Soon, by SatarC.^ Counfel led, 
Man wrought Sin^ and Sin wrou 
X)eath. 



( «03 ) 

But of Life the healixig Tree 
Grows in rich Getbfimam. 

18. Hither, Lord, thou didft rtfort 

Oft-times with thy little Train. 
Here wouldft keep thy private Court : 

Oh ! confer that Grace again. 
Lord, refort with^worthiefs Me 

Oft-times to Githfimahe. 

19. True; I can't deferve to fhare 

In a Favour fo divine. 
But, fince Sin firft fix'd thee there. 
None have greater Sins than mine : 
- And to this my woeful Plea 
Witneis thou, Getbfimam. 

20. Sins againft a holy God; 

Sins againft his righteous Laws ; 
Sins againft his Love, his Blood ; 

Sins againft his Name and Caufe ; 
Sins inunenfe as is the Sea-^ 
Hide me, O Get/j/emane / 

ai. Here's my Claim, and here alone i 
None a Saviour more can need. 

Deeds of Righteoufneis I've none : 
No, not one good Work to plead* 

Not a Glimpfe of Hope for Mc ^ . 

Only in Geibfimne. 

%%. Saviour, all the ftone remove 
. Frona my flinty frozen Heart. 
Thaw it with the Beams of. Love : 

Pierce it with a Blood-dipt Dart. 
Wound the Heait, thatWQUtv<it^Tbs£.\ 
Mdt it in G^bfimm^. 
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23 Father, Soa, and^HolyGhgftr • . 

One AlmidiicvGodof Lqvet i. ^ 
Hymn'd by all the heav'alv Hpfl:, 

In thy mining X^rts aoove, 
We poor Sinners, gracious Threb, 
Blth ibie for Gith/mane. 

LXXVI. 

The ineftimabic Benefits of Chrift's 
Death, inferred fnom the Excellen- 
cy of hijB Perfon. 

PAR T I. 

I. ri^HEThingsonEarthwhichMeneffieem, 
X And of their Richnefs boaft, 
Ia Value* lefs orgreater feem, . 
Proportion^ to their Coft. 
2* The Diamond diat 's for Thoufands fold. 
Our Admiration draws. 
For Duft, Men feldom part with Gold j 
Or harcer Pearls for Straws* 

3. Then wHat ineftimable Wordi 

Miift Iti thofe Crowns appear. 
For which the Lord came down to Earth, 
And bought for Us fo dear ? . 

4. The F-ither dearly loves the Son, 

And rates his Merits high. 
For no mean Caufe he fent him down 
To fufFer, grieve, and die. 

5. The Bleflings, from his Death that flow. 

So little we efteem. 
Only bccaufe we flightly knoWi 
And meanly value Hittv. _ 



^* Twas our Creator for im bled, 
The Lord -of Life and Pow'r y 
Whom Angels wbr(hip. Devils dread, 
God bleft for evermoft. 

7. Oh ! could we but with clearer Eyes 
His Excellencies trace ; 
Could we his Perfon learn to prize. 
We more (hould prize his Grace. 

. ■- 1 » ■ .■ 
P A R T a» i i 

I. AND did the darling Son of God 
^^ For Sinners deign to bleed ? 
The Purchafe of diat precious Blood - 
Muft needs be rich indeed. 

a. God's Wiidom would not pay for Toys 
Sojgreat a Price as this. 
Tis God^like Glory, boundlefs Joys, 
nris unexampled Blib. 

3* Saints, raife your Expectations high $ 
Hope all that Heav'n has good. 
Think what the Blood of Chrift can buy ; 
Invaluable Blood ! 

4« Eye hath notfeen, nor Ear hath heard. 
Nor can the Heart conceive. 
What Bleffings are for them prepared. 
Who in the Lord believe. 

5. By Others^ for their Virtue fair. 
Let rich Rewards be foueht : 
Give Me^ my God, to fredy (hare, 
Wb^it ibou bt^a dearly bwgVvt. 



ixxvn. 

J Cor. J. 30. 

I. T3^ievers own they are but bllhJ; 
X3 Thcf know themrehres umAm 
But fyifdom in the Lord they find i 
Who opens til Aeir Eyes* 

2- Unrighteous are they all, when tried : 
But God himf^r declares. 
In Jefus they 99s jufiified | 
Hts Rightw^* i» Than* 

3. That w^'re unholy o^eds no Proof : 

WeforeryFe^theFail{ 
But ChHft has.Holinefs enough 
To^m^i^ns.alK 

4. Expos'd by Sin to God's juft Wrath, 

We look to Chrift, and view 
Ridtmptm in his Blood, by Faith ; 
,Afid/ft/f Redemption too* 

5. Some this, Some that good Virtue teachf 

To reiftify the Soul : 
But we firft after Jefus reach, 
And richly ^afp the Whole 

6. To Jefus join'd we all that 's g6o4 

From him our Head derive ; 
We e^t his Fleih, and drink hift Blood 1 
And ijj and iiihunWvt. 
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And Ai Luti^fiHA Km in. Gen* vii. i6. 



I. TTirHEN JS&fl*, with his favourtFew, 
VV Was ordcr'd to embark \ 
Eight human JSouls, a little Crewj^ 
Enter'd on board hit Ark* 

2. Tho* ev'ry Part ke might Tecuret 

With Bar, or Bolt, or Prjij 
To make the Prefervatioo iure» 
Jehovah (but him in* .. 

3. The^\yaters then might fvell their Tidesy 

.The Bdlows rage and roar ; 
They could not ftave th^affiiulted Side^^ 
Nor burft the battcr*d Door* 

4. So Sottlst that int6 Chrift believe^.: 
. Quicken'd hy vital faith. 

Eternal . Life at once recel vei, .:.■.; 
And never fliall feie Death* . \ 

5* In bis own* Heart the CbriibaapHta ^ 
No Truft ; but i^uikis his Hgpes. 
On. Him thatppes, and no ^lan A^uts;, 
And (huts, and no Man.opcs, 

6. In Chrift his Ark he (afely rida, . 
Not wreck'd by Death nor Sin* 
ow is it he fo faft abides ? 
The Ix)rd has ibut him m* 
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Plffbience and Degpvei ojF Faklm 

I. TTE that k£mtb Cbfift, tfaft Locdr 
' JML WhofbcdfQfMftfiUtBtoocU 
j^ giving Credence to his Word 

Exalts the Tiiit^ bf Grod. 
So far he 't right : but let him know^ 
Farther than this be. yet muft go. 

2. -He that believes Ml Jefits Cfarift, 
Has a much better Faith ; 
His Prophet now becomes his Friefl^ 
, . An^ fiives him bv his Deadu 
By Chrift he BnJk (is Sins forgiv'o ; 
And Gkrift baa madeliim Heir of Hcav-q^ 

1.3. But he that htt0 Chrift bcKevo^ 

What a rich Faith ^las He ! 
In Chrift he moves» and aids, and live^ 

From Self and Bondage free. 
He hath the Father and the Son ; 
For Chrift and He are now but one. 

4. Till we aMain to this rich Faith, 
Tho' fafe, we are not tiMind« 
The/ we are far'd iW>m Guilt antf Wrad^ 

PerfeAion is not found. 
Xford, make our Union dofer vet} 
And let the Marriage be oamf iete. 
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flftifcenMciDnviybawI 
Agunft tht Gr4ce of God } 
threat with fina) Fall 
i Piirchaie of his Blood $ 
o' the^ owA the Saviour's Name, 

Eiim (uch Gofjpel ^vcr came. 
# 

1 Babes in Chrift, bereft 
3oa'9 rich Gift of Faith, 
o^eirdwn Willkiti 
IBntheSiptoDestthf ' 
jiy Child oiF God be loft < 
sMuch^ the Holy GShoft.^ . 

k Unbelief an* Pridt, 

h Pbarifmc iZeal, . 

lay you all afidje ; 

I truft a furer Seat. 

flt our Souls on Jefu's Wor^, 

ive the Glory ta tfni Lord*. 

fgrth by Ggn1> ftec Q^ace^ 

guided in his Pow^r, 

reach his holy Place, 

live for evermore. 

tbU PlacSe Mofii had in Vvew : 

\ he fiuig \ and we fing too» 



( >io } 



LXXXL 

7hi yttmg Lt9n$ ds kck^ wid fuffer #fiM 
tbiy that fuk tie Ltiri JkaUn^'MiMt 
Thing. Pfalm xxxiv. lo. 

I. \r E Lambs of Chr»ft*s Fold, 
X Yc Weaklings in Faith, ^ 
Who long to lay nold 

On Life by his Death ; ' \ 
Who fain WQuld belieye him, . 

And in your. beft Room 
Would gladly receive him. 

But fear to prefttmci ''\^>- 

2t Remember one Thing : • 

(Oh! may it fink deep) 
Our Shepherd and King 

Cares much for his bhcep^' 
To truft him endeavour J 

The Work is his own: • 
He makes the Believer, 

And gives him his Crown. 

3, Thofe feeble Defires> 

Thofe Wiflies fo weak, 
rris Jefus infpires. 

And bids you ftill feek. 
His Spirit vvrill cherilh 

The Life he firft gave : 
You never (hall penfli. 

If Jefus can fave. 

4. Proud Lions, that boaft 
• ' IVien Jufty and younft. 
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Sooir&i^ to their Coft, 
Self-Confideoce wrong : 

Tormented with Hunger 
Thejr fetl (heir Screngtk vain s 

For Famine ii ftronger. 
And gni|wa them with Pain. 

;. But Lambs are prefervM* 
llio'helple&ii^Kind) 

When Lidns are ftarv'd, 

. They Nourifhment find. 

l^icir Shepberd upholds them. 
When faiat» in his Arms ^ 

Ani fcedf them, and folds them ; 
And gmirds them from Haniii. 

T%cf fimetimes^ we Obe^ 

Thf CaTe is not thiis } 
Bad Sheph^s will Si^f^ ; 

Yet what % th«t 40 U^i 
The Shepherd that chofe us 

Mull fiaety be goodf 
Who radiep, than lofe us^ 

Would (bed his Heart's Bloody 

Bleft Soul, tliat can fay, 

^Cbrift-ofljylfcek/' 
Wait for him idway | 

Be oqnftant^ thQ* weak. 
The Lord, w\kfHn thou toflfxSt^ 

Will not tarrry long. 
And to him the Weakefl 

Is dear as the Strong, 
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LXXXII. . 

Hi both cmni m whb th ROi 

tiHifili/s. Ifiu IXU M>:.x.. 



I. A^ F all the Creatures God ha^' 
V^ There is but Man alone. 
That ftands in Need to be wrttfi 
In Cov'rings not hit own* ' 

2* By Nature, Bears, and BkIIs, am 
With Fowls of ev*ry Wing, 
Are much more warm, more tiSef- 
Than Man their hOba King. ; 

3. Naked and weak We Want a Skr 
But when with Cloatbt we *re d 
Not only lies our Shame linfeeh, 
But we command Re<peA» 

4* Can finful Souls then ftand undai 
Before God's burning Throne, 
All bare > or (what is quite as bad 
In Cov'rings of their ovvr.? 

5. Rich Garments muft be worn X6 j 

The Marriage of the Lamb ; 
Not nafty Rags to ftink the Place. 
Nor Nakednefs to ihame. 

6. Robes of imputed Righteoufneft 

Will gain us God*s Efteem 5 
No naked Pride, no Fig-leaf Drc£ 
How fair foe'er it feem. 

7. 'Tis caird a Rste, pttViaap^to^^^ 
Man has by Natuit uwft^ 
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It grows not native, like our Sin» 
But is by Faith pui on. 

* A Sinner cloath'd in this rich Veil, 
And Garments wafhM in Blood, 
Is rend'red fit with Chrift to feaft. 
And be the Gueft of God. 



Y 
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Free-Grace, 

E Children of God, 

By Faith in His Son, 

Redeem'd by. his JBlood, 

And with him made one, 
This Union with Woadcr 

And Rapture be feen % 
Which nothing fhall funder. 
Without or within. 

a. This Pardon, this Peace 

Which none can dcftroy. 
This Treafure of Grace, 

This heavenly Joy, 
The Worthleft may crave it. 

It always comes free \ 
The vileft may have it, 

*Twas given to Me. 

3. *Tis not for good Deeds, 

Good Tempers, nor Frames ; 

From Grace it proceeds. 
And all is the Lamb's. 

No Goodneis, no Fitne& 
Expc&s he from Us : 



r ii4 J 

This Tcwiviell witnt&r ' 
For none could be w<ate, 

4. Sick Sini}^» cspOft 

J46 IMm botChiift'ififeocr: 
Thy own Worki itjca. 

The B%d». aiid the Good.' 
None ever miicMTy " 

That on hiip rdy* 
Tho'iilthy as Mdry\ 



LXXXIV. .. 

God*6 varibut Dealingi wkh ]& 
Cliiidren. 

%. T TOW hajrd and rnjpged is the^a^ 

XjL Tofomt poprPilgrioM Fcctl 
' liTiali they do, or think, or Aijr^. 
They Oppoiition meet* 

2* Others again more finoothly j;o 
Sectrr'd^om Hurts and Harms ; 
Their Saviour leads them gently thro'^ 
Or bears them in his Arms. 

3. Faitb and Repentance all muft find : 
But yet, we daily fee. 
They differ in their Time, andJEIindr 
Duration, and Degree. 

4i Some long repent, aiiA\itft>a^!aft^\ 
But when thcir^'m*^ Cot^vViXi 

K4 
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A clearer PaJTport they receivet 
And wadk wiAi Joyto Honr^n. 

« Their Pardon feme receive at firft ^ 
And then» compeird to'fight. 
They fieel their, tatter StiMi worft| 
And travel much by Night. 

y. But lie our Gmflida fliort or long ; 

This commonly is trae| 
- That wherefeever FtM is ftrongt 

Rtpentanci is (o too. 

LXXXV. 

Dependence tm Chrift alone. 

I. T F ever it could come to pals, 
1 That Sheep of Chrift misht fall avray ; 
mj fickle feeble Soul, alas! 

Would fidl apthoufand Times a Day. 
Were not thy Love as firm as free. 
Thou foon wouldft take it. Lord,' fromMe^ 

2. 1 on thy Promifes depend, 
(At leaft,. I to depend iefire) 

That thou wilt love me to the End i 
Be with me in Temptation's Fire ; 

Wilt/^r* me work, and in me too ; 

And guide me right, and bring me through* 

3. No other Stay have I befide j 
If thefe can alter, I muft fall. 
I look to Thee, to be fupply'd 
With Life, with Will, with PwV, with 
All. 



Rich SoulTflsiy gtcuy ini.ti^irSt^rCi 
But Jefijs ymxmeve th€%or. 

; :t iri i » .i'. #. i - - . 
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X Affiftin^.taiUie» 
The Blood of cdrrAdt; 

Our crucify'i King ; 
Whteli ^rfSHl^ AdBTcS « • ■ - 

From Sin, and firom Filthj 
And richly dlfp^nfo 
' Salvation and fiedthv " 

^. TbUF^untaifiiJQ.iw .,t 

He 11 freejy.imrarti 
^jUocjc*4 by the Spear» 
" It gufh'cl ififom his Heart, 
With Blood, and with Water, 

The firft to atone. 
To cfednfe us the latter j 

The Founutoi's but One, 

3. This Fountain is fuch 

(As Thbufands can tell) 
The moment we touch 

It's Streiamdii, We are well. 
All Waters t>^ful^ th'eirt 
■' Are ft'llbf the Curfew 
For zll that have tryM vYvcm 
^ '^'^woUy rot, and grONV v^wfe. 
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4* This Fountain, jick SquU . 

Recovers thee A^^K j^ 
Bathe here^ an8 be |ViV>te; 

Wafhhere, andbew^iu^ 
Whatever Difea^p . ' '/ ' 

Or Dangers 1)e£d^' 
The Fountain qf lefua . 

Willria^ceafalL 

n 

5. This Fountain from Ouih 

Not only makes pure. 
And gives^ foon as felt^ 

^fiUlible Cure; 
Bdt' if^Guilt' removed ' 

Return, and remain^ 
Its Pow*r may be j^rbved 

Again, jifid again.. 

6. This Fountain unieal'd 

Stands open for al). 
That Ions to be beal'd, 

The Great and the Small ;' 
g[ere*s Strength for the Weakly^ 

That hither are Jed i 
Hefie'8 Health for the Sickly » 

Here's 'Life for t^ Deadl. 

7» This Fountain, tho' rich^ 

From Charge is quite clears 
The poorec the Wretch ^* 

The welcomer here. ; 
Come needy, come guilty. 

Come loathfpoie and.bare j^ . 
You can't come too fflt^y*-^ 

Co/ne juft as you ijrei 
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8. This Fountain in yain 

Has never been ttfd;. 
It takes out all Stitn 

Whenercr apply*d : 
The Waters flows ftlreetly 

With Virtue divine. 
To cleanfe Souls compretety, 

Tbo' lempus as mine. 

I 'III ' ^ ■ ^^^'■^1— ■?■■ 

LXXXVII. 

Chrift the Chriftian^ only Helj 

It /^ Racicus God, thy Children ke€ 
VJT J^^"^ guide thy ully Shee{i. . 
Fix, oh ! fix our fickle Souls* 
Lord, dircft us' ; we are Fools. 

2. Bid us in thy Care confide. 
Keep us near thy wounded Sbde^ 
From thee let us never ftir ; 

For thou know'ft how foon we en\ 

3. Lav us low before tby Fefet^ 
Safe from Pride and Self-Conceit. 
Be the Language of our Bouts ; 

** Ix)rd9 proteS us j we are Fools.** 

4. We are Fools ; but Thou art wifc^ 
Son of David, ope our Eyes* 
Hold thy Lambs fecure from Harms 
In thy everlafting Arms. 

5. Oh f defend thy purchasM Flock. 
See th' infulting Iftmaeh mock. 

Gusurd us from a World o? S\ti •» 
Foes ffithout, and warf« v7WQ;vtv\ 



iDangVous Do^rincs from wUhq^t, 
Lies, and Errors, ro^nd abdjit | • . 
Prom within a tifwX!ro^$ tf^ft^ 
Prone to take the Tcmjyiei'^s Pajt* • 

Look upon th' unequal War ft 
Saviour, do not go too /ar. 
Crafty is the foe, an J >ftroqg j 
Saviour,* do not taKy long/ 

. By thy Word we fiun would fteer; . 
Fain thy Spirit's DiAates hear. 
Save us from the R^ks and Shelves :' 
Save us chiefly from Ourfelves. 

. Never; never, rtiay wc daic 
What wc 're not to fay we arc. 

Mak^ lis- well' bur VHeiiefs khpw* 
Keep us very. Very low.' ' 

a May we all our Wills rciign^ 
Quite abforpt and loft in thine. 
Let us walk by thy right Rules. 
Lord, in(lru£t us ; We are Pools. 

LXXXVIIL. . ' 

paving Faithi. . 

i 'T^HE dinner .that truly believes, 
X And trtifts in his crucified God, . 

His Jultihcation receives, 

Redemption in tul) thro' his Blood : 

Tho' rhouiands .ud Thou lands ot Foes 
Againfthtm in vlalice ui^lcc, 

Thc.r Ragp he thr-^ cHnft can oppofe. 
Led forth by the bpirix to &^x« 
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a. Not all theDelufions of Sin 

Shall ever fediice him to Death : 
He now has the Witiicfs within. 

United to Jefus by Faith. 
This FaiA fhaU eternally fail 

When Jefus ihaU fall from his Throi 
For Hell againft BM muft prevail ; 

Since Jefus and He are but 6iv. 

3. The Faith that unites to the LamK, \ 

And brings fuch Salvation as .thii» 
Is itiore than mere Notion or Name^ 

The Work of God's Spirit it is ; 
A Principle a^ve and young. 

That lives under PrefTure and Load ; 
That makes put of Weaknefs more ftroi 

And draws the Soul upwsurd to Gx)d«. 

j^ It treads on. the World, and on. Hell. 
It vanqulfhes Death sbd Deipair : 
And (what ftill is ftranger to tell) 
It overcomes Heaven by Priy*r ; 
Permits a vile Worm of the Duft 

" With G(xl to commune ar a Friend > 
To hope his Forgivenefs asyuft ; 
And look for his Love to the End. 

5. It fays to the Mountains, Depart, 

That ftand betwixt God and the Sou 
I.t binds up the broken in Heart, 

And makes their fore Confcience^ wh< 
Bids Sins of a crimfon-like Dye 

Be fpotlefs as Snow, and as white; . 
And makes fuch a Sinner as I < 

As p^ire as an Angel of Light. 
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Ti^ an ibq which cami out rf great 7nlmlatj9it^ 
and bavi wa/bed tbtir Rotes^ and wiade theme 
wbite^ in the Bipod of the Lamb\ Rev« vii. 14. 

X. "njRdlfcnif thofe who come tp JBliis, 
IJ Come thro' fore Tcmputions. 
LeE us all, sememb'riog this,. 
Pray for Faith and Patience. 

^. See the fuffVing Church of Chriff^" 
Cather'd from all Qwartert : 
AIL contained in that red Lift, 
Were not murdcrM Martyrs. 

3* Saints who feel the Load of Sin». 
Yet. come off viftorious,. 
Sufier Martyrdom within ; 
Tho' itfeems lefs glorious. 

4. Tb' Holy Ghoft will make the Soul 
Feel it's fad Condition i 

For the Side, and not the Whoje^i 
Need the good Pbyfician. 

5. Of that mighty Multitude, 
Who of Life were Winners, 
This we (afely may conclude. 
All were wretched Sinners. 

6. All were loathfome in God's Sight, 
Till the Blood of Jefus 

Walh*d their Robes, and made them white: 
Now they fmg his Praifes. 



7..£v'ry Kindred, Tongue, tnd Tribt, 
From their TriJh»l»tipQ^ . . - ^ 
Sund ; and tdtfoe tamb'afGribe : - 
All their free Salvation. 

. . . . ■ ..!... 

S. Let Us likewife Iatid,.|l^ X^^^^:. .. ;. 

And in pliA^id^y* . ^ 
' Count our tiafe With thein the fiwiti 

Without Contradidion* 



For the Kingd^ efG^dxfk nHmtForj/ii 
Bower ^ I -Cor.- iv* 20. 

I. A Form^fWart«| thoT e!er^ip^^ 
jf\_ Can never favea Souf. 
The Ho(^6hoft tnaft give the^Wod 

And make the Wounded whole. 

I _ • It 

a. Thi/ God's £/5^w» is ^ Truth, 
Small Comfort there I /ee, . ' 
Till r am jtold.by God^s own ^kdoutl) 
That he has chofen Mi* 

3. Sinners, I read, aris jij^ftijfied 

By Faich injefii's Blood : 
But, whentoiibtr that BloQflrrsappUll 
'Tis thgi it does me.GQO€i. 

4. To Perfever^pce I jjgree : 

Tne 1 hiiig to me is clear ; 
Bcc^ufe the Lord has promi&*d Mt^ " 
That I fhall perfc;yere. 

J*. Jipputed Right^oufijtefs I own 
A Do&ixiM moil divWv ' 
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For Jefus to my Heart maKes knowir 
That all his Merits *s Mm. 

That Chrift is God, I can avoucl^ 

And for Iris People eares ; 
Since I have praj'd to him as fuctf^ 

And he has bound my Pra/rs. 

That Sinners black as Hell, by Chriff 
Are fav'd, I kaoiW fiill well : 

For I his Mercy have not mtfi'dj^ 
And I am black as HelU T 

Thus Chriftians gTorify the- Lord** . 

His Spiritjoins with ours, ' 

In bearing Witnefs to his Word, 

With all it's iaving Powers. 
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at$ ihef that mDtirn\ Fir ihefjhdl h 
cmfvHd* Mat. v. 4. 

CHRIST is the Friend of Sinners.; 
Be that fbfgdcten never. 

A wounds Soul, 

And not a whole. 
Becomes a true Believer. 
To fee Sin, fmarts but ffightly ^ 
To own with Lip-confcffion. 

Iseaa'rftill; 

But oh ! to feel. 
Cuts deep beyond Expreffion^ 

Tm{k act tojoyouji Fancies^ 

4pAr hearts, or fmo«h B^haViov*. 



Simurs qan % 



^' How precious 18 die Saviour !*'' 
Thqi hail) .yfiJi^a^fXSa^nsn^ 
How bleft ypur State U> Icome it;. 
Ye Ibcm .will meet 

It 44 ^lfir^*$ p^ IfsQtpik. 

3* The cohm*telldrt asdbr^HpM 

God # iHft|!ve r^*-^^-^^ 
This Sadrifiee 



ForMihisSiwntis^-" 




. JerccivM a nd fdt^ .. . — . ^ 
Make known God^^eat SaTvatKUiw 



4* Dry Do^ne cannot (ave us, 
Bljod Zeal, or iaife Pqyo^c^; . 
'. Thefccbleft.J>ray*jc,.,,,;, 
IfFa»th be there. 
Exceeds all empty Notio^* - 
Then hail, ye happy Moumcwj, 
Ye will at laft be W inners,' . 
By Jefu's Blood, 
The rightQoua.God 
Is rcconcil'd to Sinners*. 
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XCH: 

pirii ibat dwiOilb h ift hftHh h Envy. 
.Jam. jr. 5. . . . 

"H r HAT '^onne can fully tell 
fy That Cfiriftiiin's grievous Load, 
ha woulj} do all Thixigs well, 
id w^ A? w^y*. o((jo&\ 

But feels wtthin 
:Fp«iI Envy lutkj' , • 

And I.uft^ and work, . ; .^ 

Eng«n4'ifiHfeS«»' 

or, wTjBldiDdi' w6rHilcf$ W 

wbaJ:7iSPBgfi^^^^na;! 

'"hen Gooii I woiilcl* perform, 
heniivilisaiHimdl. - 

My leprous Sbiil . ^ 

£ all Ahicletd, : .-. 

My Heart obTcerte, 

My Nattiit fbul. 

o truit:'to CKrift alone, 
y thpuiaild Danger; (car'd, 
nd Rightfioufpdsf have none, 
i fotp^rhmg Very hard. 

Whate>r.M«iiiay, 

Th9 Needy kngw 

It muft b^.fo; 

It is the Way, 

"'hou AU-fufficient Lamb, 
lod bicft for evermore, 
Ve Miory in thy ffamc ; 
7r thine i$ ail the PgVr, 



^U^VJew 



Stretch forth thv Hand, 
And hold its ftft | 
Our Firft and Laft, 
In Tbte we ffamd. 
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I wiB bmrlbe ImBputtim •f theLori^ htan 
have fimuii^Bttnfi ban. Mtc vii. 9. 

I. /^OM£» ye backHiding Sons of Goi 
VjI (For many fuch there are) 
Who long the Paths of Sin have tKM^ 

Come, caft away Defpatr. 
Return to Jefus Chrift ; and iee. 
There 's Mercy ftill for fuch as We. 

2^ True, we cannot pretend to much 

Of Ufefulnefs or Fruit : 
But yet, the Love of Chrift is fuch» 

We ftill retain the Root. 
Returning Prodigals fliail find. 
The' They arc bafe, their Father's kiJ 

3. They who have never gone aftray, 

Since firft the Lord they knew^ 
Walk in a much more pleafant Way ^ 

While we our Folly rue : 
But tho' we leem to differ thus. 
They can't be pcrfca without Us. 

4. The Indignation of the Lord 

Awhile we will endure ; 
For we have finn'd aga\t\ft.Yi\% Wotd: 
But ftill his Grace \s (uie* 



< "7 ) 

^18 2dl a Gift ; let no Man boaft : 
For Jefus came to lave the L^. 



XCIV. 

I am thi ff^aj^ ami tbi Truths aid tbt Lifi. 
John xiv. 6. 

I. T aoh faith Chrift, Ik Waj. 
X Nowv if we ciedit Him^ 
All odier Paths muft lead aftray 
How fair foe'er thejr feem. 

^. I am, faidi Chrift, tin Trtob. 
Then all that lacks this Teft, 
Proceed it from an Angel's Mouibi 
Is but a Lie at beft. 

3. 1 am^ (aith Chrift, tbe Life. 
Let this be Teen by Faith, 
It follows^ without further. Strifei 
That all befides is Death, 

4. If what thofe Wcnrds aver. 
The Holy Ghoft apply ; 
The fimpleft Chriftian fhall not iiTf 
Hoxhtiecinfdy nor die. 
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Love Ttot the WtrU. i John ii. 15. 

I. li /rYBfethren,whythefeanxiousFearSy 
jy/jL^^k warmPunuitS) and eagerCares^ 

For Earth and all its glided To^%{ 
If the whole World you CQi\a\^ ^^^^^> 

M ^^ 



FMOkipttivtuiffktiSmsi ind^ghtjoji! 

':a» Rciuqubci, Bictfareny ^whofbyou are ; 
WhofeCaufe ywfown ; whole Name you 
bear. 
> b. it not HUp who gouU: not.call 
iSs own (&(? he ii«4fll Things mado) 
.A Place, whereon to 'lay his Head ? 
AServM^ tfe'ffiel^rdcif Alt? " 



>3. If Wealth, or Bof^ P^r» «r.FaiBe» 
Can bilng y<Hr«ieaiV::to t^^^ 

Then killoW the£ with^all your Might: 
But if thcjrtwly^liakfej^ii ftr«r^ 

And diMir Votif Hjlsdtr firtM ffitn kwaj^ 

.•4. Jefus hath faid, (who Audy knew 
Much better WhatVe^bujgnrto'ilo, 

Than wfe cin'^e'er 'jfreteiid' to^ftc) 
"-Nd'Tbought fcv*n Tor the Morrow take.** 
And, « Ht thit-will not for iny Sake, 

Relinquifli All's unworthy Me.** 

'5. Let no vain Words; your Souls deceive; 
Nor Satan tempt you to-believe . 

The World and Cod can hold theirParts. 
' TTueCinifHansteffg-fbTChrtftr alone. ^ 
The Sacrifices God will own. 
Are broicftj not dividedf Hearts. 

'6. GreatThings we are not here to craves 
Byt, if we Pood and Raihient'have, 

Should learn 'to1)e there^Vidi c6ritent. 
Into iht World we'notiDt¥Kv^\»cML%l\t\ 



Then walk the Way yttuiMMttumtnt. 



XCVL 

Eor aipubtb Fait; 

II T ORD, look on all aflembled here $ , 
'jLj Who in thy "Prcfcnce ftand^ . 
To offer up united PrayV 
For this our finful'LondJ 

TkOfi toYe.wei.eacb in {irivate^ ft^^^- 
. ■ Quc.OwiitlyanidhtiikNl Grace* 
IQow near.thiB iame Petitions madCv 
In this appointed Placf • 

ii&ii if amongft us Soin^ be met,^ . , 
So carders of their Siina . _ 
They have not cric^ for i^tTtfjtti . 
L6rd». Itt them now t>egin. 

44i Thou, by whofe Death poor Sinjiers liv*. 
By whom their Pray'rt fuo^eed, 
Thv Spir't'of Supplication give. 
And we (hail pray indeed 

5. We will hot flack $ nor give thee Reft } 
But importune thee fo. 
That, till we (hall be by theebleft. 
We will not let thee go. 

6i Great God of Hoft«|. Qeliv'^aftce .bf ing, 
Guide thofe that ltv>\4 the ,He)m 1. 1 
Support the States p«efeiYff dV5 King i i 
And fpsLTc the. guilty ]&e^\a)^« . . 
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7. Or flKMiM tbe dread Decree be ptft. 

And we muft fed diy Rod ; 
May Faith and Patience hold us fafi: 
To our correfHug God. 

8. Whatever be our deftm'd Cafe, 

Accept us in tbv Son. 
Gtre us hi^ GofpOt and his Grace : 
And then thy Will be done. 



XCVII. 

For bi ImAlmidi bim to he Sin fir m^ wbohuw 
mfin ; thai we wigbt he modi the Ri^keouf' 
neft of God in bim. 2 Cor. v. 21. 

1. W THEN I, by Faith, my Maker fee 

W In Weaknefs and Diftrcfs, 
Brought down to that fad State for Mc» 
Which Angels can't cxprcfi i ' 

2. When that great God, to whom I go 

For Help, amaz'd, I view 
By Sin and. Sorrow funk as low 
As I^-And lower too i 

3. (For all our Sins we his may call, 

As he fuftain'd their Weight. 

How huge the heavy Load of all ;. 

When only mine's fo great !) 

4* Then, ravifliM with the rich Belief 
Of fuch a Love as this, 
I'm loA in Wonder, melt with Grief, 
And faint beneath t\ie BYvb. 
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Proftrale I fidl; aflitav'dtifrD^ukl^ i 

And worihip'LcMfe dt^ino.^ 
Thus may I always 1» devout I i . / 

Be this Religion miner* 

In this ftlone I cuy <Jonfide s 

Here 's Righteeufnefs eneHgh. '■ ^ 

What 's all the Boaft of N^attire's Pride! 
What unfubftantial Sttiff ! 

Rounds of dead Service, Fiormfl, and Way8> 
Which Some (b much efteem, 

Compar'd with this ftupendous Ghice* - 
What ^riWtf/^ Trafh they fecm I 

-Lord, help a wocthlefs Wonn^ fo weak 

He can do nothing good. 
Mav all I a£l, or,tfainL». or fpeak, 

Be fprinkled with thy Blood. 

' • Mean or Cotmuoiu 



XCVIII. 

r tbi Law was given by Mofis% butGfadi and 
Truth cam by Jejia Chri/I. John i. 171 

.! . .-.;... i . I.. 

T S then the Law of God untrue, 
X Which he by M$fes gzv^i 
No : But to take it in.thi^ yiew> 
That it has Pow'r to favc. 

Legal Obedience were complete, 

Could we the Law fulfil : 
But no Man ever did fo yet; 

And no Man ever wilU 



V*^^^ 



3* The lamwumevet meant fco mt 
New Strength to Man's loft Race. 
We cannot aa, before we livei. 
And Life proceodainxi^ Gracxu . 

4. But Gxace and Ttiu.^j \iy Chrift are giv'^y 
To Him muft Mtfes bow. 
Grace fits the new-bom Soul for Hear'n, 
And Truth informs us how. 

5j By Chrift we enter into Reft ; 
And triumph o'er the Fall. 
Whoe'er wovdd be cpmpletely bleft, j 
Muft truft to Chrift for all. 



XCIX. 

Let God hi true^ but every Man a Liar. 
Romi iii. 4* 

I. /TpHEGodltruft, 
Jr Is true and juft) 
His Mercy hath no End. 
\r Himielf hath f^id, 
JAy R^nfom's paid } 
And I on him depend. 

a. Then Why fo fad. 

My Soul ? Tho' bad. 
Thou haft a Friend that *s good. 

He bought thee dear : 

(Abandon Fear) 
He bought thee with his Blood. 

3. So rich a Goft ' 

Can ne'er be loft 
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Tho^ Faith be try'd by Fire. 

Keep Chrift in View :. 

Let Gpjd be true. 
And ev*ry. Man a Ly'r, 



C. 

I^me and welcome to Jefus Chrifl:. 

COME, ye Sinners, poor and wretched, 
Weak and wounded, fick and fore, 
Jefus ready ftands to favc you. 

Full of Pity join'd with Pow'r. 

Hfe is able, he is able, he is able ; 

He is willing : doubt no more. 

Ho! ye needy 5 come, andwelcopiCi 

God's free Bounty glorify. 
True Belief, and true Repentance, 

Ev*ry Grace that brings us nigh. 
Without Money, without Money, without 
Money, 

Come to Jefus Chrift, and buy* 

Let not Confcience make yoii linger j " ' 

Nor of Fitnefs fondly dream. 
All the Fitnefs he requiretfa 
. Is, to feel your Need of Him : 
This he gives you, this he gives you, this 
he gives you; 
^Tis the Spirit's riling Beam. 

Come, ve weary, heavy laden, 
Bruis d and mangled by the Fall ; 

If you tar^, till you 're better^ ^ 

You Will Aever come ^x a^% 
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Not the Righteous, not th^ Righteeusi not 
the Righteous ; 
Sinners Jefus came to call. 

5. View him groy'IFng in the Gardoi; 

Lot your Maker proftrateJiea«.-. . 
On the bloody Tree behold hioi : 

Hear him cry, before he dies ; 
It hfinifi^di it isfinijh'd ; it isfinifi^d. 

Sinner, wi)l not this fuffice ? 

6. Lo I th' incarnate God, afcended, . 

Pleads the Merit of his Blood. 
Venture on him, venture wholly i 

Let no other Truft intrude. 
None but Jefus, none but Jefu«y none but 
Jcfus^ 

Can do hcIpleTs Sinners good. 

7. Saints and Angels, join'd in Concert^ 

Sing the Piaifes of the Lamb ; 
While the blifsful Seats of Heaven 

Sweetly echo with his Name. 
Hanerujah! Hallelujah! Hallelujah! " 

Sinners here may fing the fame. . : 



a. 

Jndthi Lardwitit his Way^ as /Unas hi had 1^ 
communion with jfbrabam: and Abraham' ri* 
turned unto his Place. Gen. xviiL 33. 

1. TT THEN Jefus with his mighty LofC 
W Vifits my troubled Br^ft, 
Af/ Doubts fubfide, my Yeai^wttiovci 
Aiid I 'm completely VAtft* - 
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t the Lord with Mind and Hbart,. 
8 People and hii Ways ; 
5^ and Pride^ and Luft depart;, 
id all his Works I piaife : 

\mz but Jefus I efteem ; . » : 

y ooul is then fincere ;: 

ev'ry Thing that *s dear ta Hlm^ 

oMe is alTo dear. 

ih ! when thefe (hort Vifits end^ 

bo' not quite left alone, 

s the Prefence of my Friend, 

ke one whofe Comfort 's gone.. 

ny own fad Place return, 

y wretched State to. feel. 

^ and' faint, and mope, and mourn;: 

id am bolt barren ftill. 

^ frequent let thy ViSts be^ 

rlet them longer lad ; 

I ^ npthiiig without Thee ;. ' 

ake Hafte, my God, make Hafte* 



cu. 

(f gocd Chgar ; tfy. S!ns^ be fwrgivm iha* 
M^t. ix» 2. 

'O W high a Pniv'l^e 'tis to know 

Our Sins ace all forgiv'n ! 
ear about this Pledge below, 
lis fpecial Grant of Heav'n ! 

x>k on this, when funk in Fears ;, 
hile each repeated Sight 
{(xac reviving Cordial cV\e9i%>, 
i makes Temptation! WtViiV, 
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3* Oh! wbktcUHonour, Wealth, or Mlnh^. 
To this welUffrounded Peace I 
How poor are all the Qoodsof fiartki 
To fuch X Gift as this i 
f. Thit is a Treafure- rich indeed. 

Which none hut.Chrift can give. 
Of this theibeft of Men have need :, 
This I, the word, receive. 



eiiL, 

Another. 

i« T^LeflTedare thejry vrhofeOtlkik is Mrtev. 

fflW hofeSins are wafli'd away with wood ^ 

Whofe Hope is fixt on<7hrift alone*^. 

Whom Chrift hath reboncil'd to God. 
2. Bleft is the Man, to whom the liacd 

Iniquity will not impute ; 

Whot vent'ring on bis Saviour'jB Word*\ 

Of Faith enjoys the peaceful Fruit. 
3.Tho*, traveling thro* this Vale of Tears, , 

He many a fore Temptation meet ; 

The Holy Ghoft this Witnefs bears, 

He (lands in Jefus Ml Complete. 

4u;This Pearl of Price no Works can claim.^. 

He that finds this, is rich indeed. 

This pure white Stone contains a Name, . 

Which none, but who receives, can read/:. 
5. This precious Gift, this Bond of Loye, ^ 

The Lord oft gives his People here. 
But whsLt we all IhaW W a\iove^ 
Doth nat^ my Brethren, ^^^ «^V«^* . - _, 
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^6.^€t this we (afely may believe ; 

'Tis what no Words will e'er exprefs ; 
What Saints thenp^elves cannot conceive. 
And brighteft Angels can but guefs. 



CIV. 

.Is not this a Brand phukt out o/tbi Firef 
Zech. iii. a. 

.1. fTlHUS faith thcLord to thofe that ftand, 
X And wait to hear his greatCommaad^ 
I have a Sinner to ^enew ; 
And lo ! ■ this Charge I give to Yotk 

'J%m Pull his polluted Garments off. 

Here, (but, here 's Raiment rich enough* 
Cloath -thee with Righteoufnefs divine. 
Not Creature's Righteoufnefs, but Mine. 

3. Satan, avaunt; ftand ofF, ye Foes: 
In vain ye rail, in vain oppofe; 
Your canceird Claim no more obtrude ; 
He 's mine : I bought him with my Blood* 

•4 Sinner, thou ftand'ft in me complete: 
Tho' they accufe thee, I acquit. 
I bore for thee th' avenging ire j 
And pluck'd thee burning from the Fire. 



CV. 

Cmd^end'to JMkntfbw Eflaie. Rom. xii. x6* 

I. nnCXyoa who ftand \a Cbnft. (o ^J^.^ 
j| Yc knovr your FcWK &aKl «i^t>a^*i 
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The Lord, on whom that Faith depcnrfsi 
This kind important Meilage fends, 

2. If light exulting Thoughts ari(e« 
Your weaker Brethren to defpife^ 
Remember, all to Me are dear : 
Who moft is favor'd, moft ihouldbear. 

3. If ftrong thyfelf, fupport the Weak ; 
If well, be tender to the Sick : 

To Babes I oft reveal my Mind ; 
And they who feek my Face fhadi find. 

4. If Faith be ftrong, as well as true. 
Then ftrive that Love mav be (o too. 
Boaft not ; but meek and lowly be : 
The humbleft Soul is moft like Me. . 

5. Should I, difpleas'd, my Face but turn. 
Ye fadly would your Folly mourn ; 
Who now feem beft, wopld foon be worft: 
I often make the Laft the Firft. 

6. Encourage Souls that on me wait i 
And ftoop to thofe of low Eftate. 
Contempt, or Slight, I can't approve : 
Be Love your Aim ; for I am Love. 



CVI. 

wretched Man that I am ! Who JhaU deliver m 
from the Body of this Death? Rom. vii. 24. 



7T]eCh 



O W fore a Plague is Sin, 
To thofe by whom *tis felt ! 

riftian cries-, UncUois ttukon^ 

£v'n tho* iclcatf A ftooi G>3ax. 
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2. wretched, wretched Man f 
What horrid Scenes I view ! 
I find, alas ! do all I can. 
That I can nothing do^ 

3. When Good I would perform. 

Thro* Kear or Shame I ftop : 
Corruption rifes, like a Storm, 
And blafts the promised Crop. 

4. Of Peace if I 'm in Queft, 

Or Love my Thoughts engage. 
Envy and Anger in my Breaft 
That Moment rife, and rage* 

5. When for an hdmbled Mind 

To God I pour myPrayV, 
I look into my Heart, and find 
That Pride will ftill be there. 

6. How long, dear Lord, how long 

Deliv'rance muft I feek ; 
And fi^ht with Foes fo very ftroDg, 
Myfelf fo very weak ? 

J. I ^1 bear th' unequal Strife, 
And wage the War within; 
Since Death, that puts an End to Life, 
Shall put an End to Sin* 
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/ tbani God, through Jefus Chrtft our tord, 
Ronu vii. 25. 

u np HO* void of all that's gfjod^ 

X And very, very pogi^ ^ 
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Thro* Chrift) I hope to. be renewed. 
And live for.erermore. 

2* I view my own bad HesMt, 
And fee fuch Et^h there. 
The Sight ^yit^ Horrof maket mp&utf 
And teniQtii ne tip deipiir. . 

3. Then with a finde Eye 
Hook toChrifl:a)oile.| 
And on his Rightcoiijhcfs rely» 
Tho* I, inyfelF: If f^ve none, 

4* By Virtue oFfai^ BIoo^ 

The Lord declares flie clean. 
Now ferves R])(.Mjfi^,theLaw of Gpdf 
My Flefh tfai; X»W 9f-$Ulf 



CVIJI. 

Tiou Jhah guide me with Ay Cmnfil. 
rfalm Ixxiii. 24. 

I. *1 T THenc'erXm^e fonac fuddenStqp, 

VV (I;^'' 'P^'^y. fuc'i^ 'pake) 

And cajpnot/fee the Cloud cleared Mp, 

l^orknow which Path to take j 

2. 1 to my Saviour (peed my Way, 
T^o tell my dubious State j ' 
Then liften what the Lord will fay; 
And hope to follow that. 

3. If Jcfus feem to hide his Fa<;e, 
What anxious Fears I feci i 
J?ur iThe deign towhifpet Pea<;c,^ -^ , 
/ 'm bappy j aU.is .y?eW, , ^ v 
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4* CqnfirmM by one foft fecret Wordy* 
I feek no further Light ; 
But wallcy depending on my Lord^. 
By Faith, 'and not by Sight. 

5. Of Friends md CounftUori Ikieft, 

I often hear him fay ; 
^ Decline not to the Kight nor Left ^ 
" Goonj lo, JicttiVthe Way/* 

6. Weak in myfet^f, in Him I In ftrOng : 

His Spirit's Voice I hesLU 
The Way I walk cannot be WrOng^ 
If Jefus be but there 

7. He is mv Helper and my Guides 

I truic toHfm alone. 
No othdr Helps have I bdnle : 
I venture adl on One* 



CIX.. 

Ilhm be iurtiiihis Fau is ih H^aB^ 0d prayed 
imto ibi Lordt 2.Kij3gs xk. 2* . 

L. J7^ I N G Hexildab lay difeas'd, 

yV With ev'ry dangerous Symptom feiz'd. 

Beyond the Cure of Art, 
With languid Pulfe, and Strength decay'd. 
With Spirits funk, and Soul difmay'd^ 
And ready to depart. 

a. His Friends defpair > his fervants droop j; 
The learned Leech cau |vve tv» Ho^\ 

AJI Signs of Life ate ft^ '• 
When, lo I the Seer IJcuah c^xa«<^ ^ 
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With Words to damp.th' expiring Flame, 
And firike the Dying dead. 

3. £nt*riBg At royal Patient's Room, 
He thus denounced the dreadful Doom. 

«' Of flattering Hopes beware. 
«< God's Meflenger behold I ftand. 
*^ Thus iaith theLord, thy Death ^ sttlbiid: 

*• Prepare, O King, prepare*'^ 

4* Where is the Man, whom Words like thd^ 
(Tlio' free before from all Difeafe) 

Would not dejjta to Death I 
Fav'ritc of Heav*!! 1 in Thee we fee 
TheMirades of PrayV j in Thee 

Th' Onuiipotence of Faidi. 

5. Methinks I hear the Hero fay ; ^ 

<< And miift my Life be iiiatchM awf 7f 

" Before I *m fit to die ? 
^Gan Pra/rTcverfethe ftcm Decree, 
<< And fave a Wretch condemn'd like Me i 

" It may— at leaft 1 11 try. 

6.^' YeDanips of Death* that chill me thrcfi 
<< God's Prophet^ and Perdidlion too, 

" r muft withftand'you all. 
^^ Both Heav'n and Earth, awhile be gone: 
** I turn mc to the Lotd alone ; 

«Andiaccthefilent\yall." . 

7. He faid ; and weepmg pour'd a Pray V, 
That conquer'd Pain, remov'd Deipair 
' With all it's heavy Load ; 
Rcpcll'd the Force of Death's Attack j 
Brought the recanting Prophet back, 
Aad ttun'd the Mind of GoA. 



C^, 



• ex. . • 

But ttmjhalt inm Vmifiif. Jolui xiii. 7* 

.Ighteous are the Works of God ; 
^ All hisi Ways arc holy; 
|uft his Judgments ; fit hit Kod 
To corre^ our Folly : 

a. All hts Dealings wife and goody 
Uniform, tho' various ; 
Tho' ,they fcera, by Reafon vicw'd, 
Crofs, or quite contrarious. 

3. Thefe are Truths ; and happy he. 

Who can well receive them. 
Brethren, tho' we cannot fee. 
Still we ihould believe them. 

4. Why thro* darkfomc Paths we go. 

We may know no Reafon ; • 
But we (hall hereafter know^ 
£ach in his due Seafon. 

5. Could we fee bow all is riflrht,- 

Whcrc were Room for vredeoce ? 
But by Faitbi and not by Siglit, 
Chriftians yield Obedience. 

6. Let all fruitl^fs Searches go. 

Which perplex and teaze us: 
We determ ne nought to know.9. 
But 9L bleeding Jefus. 

N 1 CXX- 
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BliJU te ibi Pa^.Lvke vi. ao* 

l.T ORD, whenlhearthyChildn 

I J (And I believe 'tis pften true) 
How with Delight thy Ways they m 
And gladly thy Commandments do 

2. In my own Breaft I look, and read 
Accounts fo very. different there. 
That, had I not thy Blood to plead 
Each Sight would fink me to Defpi 

3. Needy, and naked, and unclean, 
Emptv of Good, and fiill of IIU 
A lifeiefs Lump of loathfome Sin, 
Without the Pow'r to ad or will i 

4. 1 feel my fainting Spirits droop ; 
My wretched Leannefs I deplore ; 
Till gladden'd with a Gleam of Ho 
From this ; <« The Lord has bleft il 

5. Then, while J make my fecret M02 
Upwards I caft my Eyes ; and fee, 
Tho* I have nothing of m^ own^ 
My Treafure is Immenfe m Thee. 

6. Still may I keep thy Love in View 
Lean there ; nor envy thofe that ru 
Still truft to— -not what 1 can do. 
But what thyfelf haft for me done. 

7. My Treafure is thy precious Blood 
Fix there .my Heart : And for the r 
Under thy forming Hands^ my Go 

Give me that Frame wh'ic!^ xYiou Y\\ 
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A general Admonition. 

^Rethren^ why toil ye thus for Toys ; 
And reckon Trafh for Trcafurc 5 
gay Deceptions folid Joys, 
Intoxication Pleafure ? 

:• If more refin'd Amufements pkafey 
As Knowledge, Arts, or Learning; 
A Moment puts an end to thefe ; 
And fometimes flsort 's the Warning. 

» What Balm could Wretches ever find 
In Wit, to heal Affiftion ? 
Or who can cure a trubled Mind 
With all the Pomp of Diaion ? 
'• Refled, what Trifles ye purfue. 
So anxious and lb heedful : 
For after all (you '11 find it true) 
There is but one thing needful. 
;. God in his Scriptures to reveal 
His Will has condefcended. 
What there is faid, he will fulfil | 
Tho' Man may be offended. 

i« This written Word with Reverence treat : 
Join Pray'r with each Inrpe£tion« 
And be not wife in Self-conceit : 
nris Folly to Perfeaion. 
f. True.Wifdom, of celeftial Birth^ 
* Can both inftrud and cherifli. 
Other Attainments are of Earth : 
And all that 's Earth muft periih. 
B. The chief Concern o: fall'n Mankind 
Should be to gain God's Favour. 
Whsu Safety can the Sinner fva^^ 
Before be £ad a Saviouc ) 



Adore him, or deride hinu 

1 1 . Whatt'er we judge ourfelves ; we m 

Or ftand, or fall by His Doond; . 
And they ihat in this Jefus truft. 
Have" found eternal Wifdom. 

12. Mercy and Love, from Jefus fclf,. 

Caniheal a wounded Spirit; 
Mercy, that triumphs over Guilt,. 
And Love, that feeks no Merit. 

13. Then kifs the Son : For from his W 

No Wifdom can deliver. 
Clofe in with Chrift, by faving Faith 
And. God 'a your Friend for ever. 



CXJII, 



( «47 ) 

3. Of Pcrfererance why to loth 

Arc Some to fpeak or hear ?. 
Beoluie, as Mafters over'SIoth^ 
They vow to perlevere. . 

4. Whence is imputed Righte6ufiie(sy ' 

A Point To little known ? 
Becaufe Men think, they all pofl^ 
Some Right^oufiieft thehr own. 

5* Not fo the needy helplefi Soul 
Prefers his humble.PrayV. 
He looks to him that works the whole} 
And feeks his Treafure there. 

€. His Language is; ** Let me^ my God» 
** On fov'fcign Grace rely 5 
^^ And own ^is free, becaufe beftow'd ; 
*^ On one fp yilfs as L 

7.W Ekaimf Tis a Word divmer 
*^ For, Lord*, I plainly fee, 
^ Had not thy Choice prevented' mifte,. 
" I ne'er had chofen Jhe^ 

8* *« For Pirfiverana StrengjtK I 'venohc j 
*^ But would on this depend ; 
^^TImA Jejiis having Md Us owHy 
** He lov'd tlam to tU End. 

^ *^ Empty and bare I come to Thee. 
•« For Righteoufnefi divine. 
«* O may thy mafichlefs Alerit^ be^ 
•* By Imputation mine !" 

to. Thus differ theft; yet hopmg^eacH 
To make Salvation fure. 
NoHr moti Men would approve iVie Rub^ 
But Chria has bleft the Pow. 
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r. ^yr £ Souls tbat lie weak, 
X And hdplds, and poor» 
Who know not to fpeak j 
Much lefs to do more i 
Lo ! here 's a Foundation 

For Comfort and Pdxck 
In Chrift is Salvation :^ 
The Kingdom is His, 

2, With Power he niles ; 

And Wonders performs ;. 
Gives Condud to tools» 

And Courage to Worms^ 
Befet by fore Evils 

Without, and within» 
By Legions of Devils, 

And Mountains of Suu. 

3, Then be not afraid j 

All Power is giv'n 
To Jefus our Head, 

In Earth, and in Hea/n. 
Thro' Him we fhall conquec 

The mighrieft Foes : 
Our Captain is ftningcri 

Than all thji^oppbfe., 

4, His PowV ffom above ^ 

He'U kindly impart i^ 
So free is his Love, 

So tender, his Heart. . 
Redeemed with his Merits 

We 're waWd *m\\v&'B\aoi v, 
Jiien6w'd by h\s Spvnt, 

Wq Ve Power wl^VG^- 
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Thy Grace we adore, 

D,re<^ioi: divine. 
The Kingdom, and PowV, 

And Gloiy, are thine. 
Preferve tts from mnntng 

On Ro^ks or on Shelves ; 
From Focfs ftropg and; cunning 5 

And moft from Ourfelves. 

Reign o'er us as King $ . 

/kcomplifli thy Will ; 
And powVfuHy bring 

Us forth from all' 111 j 
Till falling before thee 

We UHitbj^lpy.UNaroQ*. 

Afcribing the Glory 
To God, and |he Lamb. 
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%o was diStferedfir our Offences, and was rmf" 
€d again for ottr Juftification^ RoainVf.lL^. 

JESUS, when on the bloody Tree 
He hiing, thro* Soul and Body picrc'd, 
(That, all Things might accompliih'd be 
^ontainM in Scripture) faid, I thirfl. 

Hyjfop, the Planf' ordain'd by God, 
And he^d by Jews in high Efteem, 
Which fprinkJcdthein with Pafchal Blood*, 
Sharp Vinegar convey'd to Him* 
This done, our dear^ our dying Isoid 
Exerts his fhort expiring Breath ; 
Utters this rich important Word, 
^tsfinijb'd^i ancl.fubn\itstoDwi\3Gi% 

£x9d. xii. ft%. 
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4» Henceforth an E/id is put to Sin : 
(Th' important Word implies no left) 
Now for Be^ieyers is brought in., v^ 
An everlafting kighteoufneis. 

5. The Son of God and Man has fwif 
Sinners as black as Hell to fave : 
And that they might be juftified^ 
Is ris'n vidorious from the Grave. 

6»ln Heav'n he lives, our Kii^, our Prlefti 
There for his People ever pleads. 
How fure is our Salvation I Chrift 
Died, rofe, afcended, intercedes. 



CXVI. 

For hi /hall mtj^eak rf Himfelf. John xvi. I3* 

1. *¥ T7Hatever prompts the Soul to Pride, 

VV Or gives us room to boaft, 
(Esfcept in Jefus crucified) 
Is not the Holy Ghoft. 

2. That blefled Spir't omits to fpeak 

Of what himfelf has done; 
And bids th' enlightened Sinner feek 
Salvation in the Son. 

3. He feldom moves a Man to fay, 

»' Thank God Tm made lo good." 
But turns his Eye another Way. 
To Jefus, and his Blood. 

4. Great are the Graces he confers. 

But all in Jefu's Name. 
He giadiy difbites, &\ad\7 V^t^^^ 
^* Salvation io the Lan^!\ cXSS^ 
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. C3fyir. 

Andy art emf^t^ inhha. CoK il, tt. 

W And U» DiftinOj w WlT 

Whco^ nothing in TbemfelKCS, thqr fee 
That Chrift is All, in All. 

2. But Strife. and DliF'ri:pce will- Ai]3iifl:y 

While Men will Som^ing feem. 
Let them but fingly look to Chrift, 
An$i.syi afe one in Iim» 

3. Tb€ Infant and the aged Saint* 

The Worker, and the Weak ; 
They who are ftrong, and fipldom faint, 
And they who fcarce can fyesk. 

4. Eternal Life *8 the Gift of God. 

It comes thro^ Chrift alone. 
'Tis his ; he bought it with bis Blood ; 
And therefore gives bis awn. 

5. We have no Life, no Pow'r, no Faith, 

But what by Chrift is giv'n. 
We all deferve eternal Death : 
And thus we all are ev'n. 

CXVIII. 
* The Outrafts of Ifrael. 

1 . T O R D, pity Outcafts vile and bafe, 
1 J The poor Dependants on thy Graceji 

Whom Men Difturbers call, 
By Sinpers and by Saints withftood. 
For thife too bad, for tA»ji too ^y^<i 

Condemned, or fimiuf^^Xyi A. 
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2«Tho' faithful Jh^bam us rgcd. 
And tho' his nuifom'd Race, de£^ 

, Agree to give us up ; 
Thou art our Father; and thy Name' 
From everlafting it the fame ; 
On that we l^ild our Hope. 

CXIX. " 

Thi Lordtb^ God brougbt ii t§ mr« 
Gen. xxvii. 20. - 

1. A ^^ "*^ *^ Work is ^one, 
jf\. Without, much Pains or Cot 
"I'he Author's Merit *« none ; 

And therefore none hi^ Boaft : 
He only claims whate'er 's amifs. 
Alas ! how large a Share is His ? 

2. Some Time it took to beat 
^nd bunt for tinkling Sound $ 
But the rich fav'ry IVfeat 
Was very quickly found. 

Por ev'ry truly Chriftian Thought 
Was by the God of Ifaac brought. 

3. May he that fings, or reads. 
That precious Blefling know. 
That comes hy Jacob s Kids^ 
And not from ^faifi Bom, 

O bring no Price ; God's Grace is free, 
To Paul\ to Magdalene — ^to Me. 
4* Glory to God alone, 

(Let Man forbear to boaft) 
To Father, and to Son, 
And to the Holy Ghoft. 
^Eternal Life '.s the Gift of God : 
Tile Laqib procut'd Vt^v V:vi%\QKA* ^ 



S UP P L E M E N T. 
For the Lord's Supper. 20 Hynjns. 



T^/ipHE Kifigof Heav^iia Feaft has made^ 
X; And tohij mucb-Iov'd Friends 
The Faint, the Famifh'd, and tbeSaJ,. 
This kiYitation fends* 

2. ^* Beggars, approach my royal Board 
' " Furnifli'd with all that 's good : 
** Come, fit at Table with your Lord 5. 
" And cat cclcftial Food. 

3* ** My^Body.andiny Blood. receive., 
** It comes intirely free 5. 
•' I afk no Price, for all Igivc^ ^ 
" But O, remember Afc'* 

4. Lot. at thy gracious bidding. Lord,, 

Tho* vile and bafe, we come. j 

O, fpieak the reconciling Word, '' 

And welcome Wand'rers hbme. 

5. Rich Wine, and Milk, and heav'nly Meat, . 

We come to buy, and live.a 
Since Nothing is the Price that 's fet 9 ' 
And we have Nought to give* 

6. lo^P^rt to all thy Flock :below 

The Bleffihgs^of thy Deat^.. 
On ev*ry .begging Soul beftow. 
Thy Love, thy Hopc^. ii>3 "S^l^^ - 

o 2 ^.\^^l 



7. Mzy each, with Strength fr 

endued. 

Say, ** My Beloved's mine : 

^ I eat faff YkStii mddrinfe iif 

«« In Signs of Bread and Wi 



It. 

t. np HIS fs fhllllfik]^ Ae Lofti 

His royal Table ricMty fpMUl 
For fuch vile Wdtals as Wi 

%. Ye Beggars, from yburDuhghl! 

Caft offyoar Rags of Shaitt^ 

Open, ye Kind, your 16ng cI<m 

And leap ftt joyi ye'wme. 

3. Come, and with regal Robes bi 
AllattheCoftofChrift. 
Cdlne, eV']^ one a King -be ina 
And ev'ry ohc a Prieft. 

4« Welcome, J^r SiMoelr, welcor 
Leave all thy Cares behind. 
Difmifs thy Doubt, caft ofF thy 
Give Reas'nings to the Wihc 

5. Believe thy God : Bdieve his \ 

His Spirit and his Son. 
Only believe thy dying Lord, 
And all the Work is done,. 

6. Come, eat his Flefh, and drink ! 

Make all his Merits thine, 
Sure as thy B^dv Vvv^is otv¥ooA, 
And fccla the Stietv^vYv oi'W 
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III. 

. f^ LORY to God on high : 

VT Our PcsK^c is made with Heav'A. 
The San of God came down to die, 

Tnat Sin might be forgiv'n. 

His precious Blood was (bed. 

His Body bruis'di'for Sin: 
Remember thh in eating Bread, 

And that in dri^nking Wine. 

Approach his royal Board, 

In his rich Garments dad. 
Joinev'ry Tongue to praife the Lord ; 

And evVy Heart be- glad. 

The Father gives the Son ; , 

The Son his Flcfli and Blood : 
The Spir*t applies, and Faith puts on. 

The Righteoufnefs of God. 
,- Sinners, the Gift receive; 

And each fay, " I am chiefi 
•* Thou know'ft, O Lord, I would believe j 

«*Oh! help niy Unbrtief/'- ■ 

Lord, help us from above : 
The Pow'r i« all thy own. 
Faith is thy Gift, and Hope, and Love ; 
For of ourfelves we've none. 



lY. 

|, "pATHER of Hcav'n, almighty King, 
W} How wond'rou' ia thy Love I 
That Worms of Duft thy Praife (hould fing; 
And thou their Songs a^iON^l 
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a* Since b^ a new and living Way 
Acceis to Thce-w giv'n ; 
Poor Sinners may with Bddncis pray \ 
And Earth convtife ^M&titkVn. 

3. Give each fome Token, Lord, for good} 

And Tend the Spirit down. 
To feed us with celeftial Food,. 
The Body of thy Son, 

4. The Feaft thou haft been pleas'd to make 

We would by Faith receive : 
That all thaj come their Part may take^ 
And all that talce may live. 

5. Let ev'ry Tdngue the Father own j 

Who, when we all were loft. 
To feeic and fave us fent the Son ^ 
And gives the Holy Ghoft. 

^ _ . -^ 

I. T ORD, who can hear of all thy Woe^ 

1 J 1 hy Cjroans and dying Cries j 
And not feel Tears of Sorrow flow,. 
And Sighs of Pity rife ? 
2* Much harder than the hardeft Stone 
That Man's hard Fieart muft be. 
Alas ! dear Lord, with Shame we own^ 
That juft fuch Hearts have We. 

3^ The Symbols of thy Fleih and Blood 
Will (as they have bcin ot't) 
With unrelenting Heartb be view'd, 
Un^efs thou make them loft. 
4. Dflblve thefe Rocks ; call forth the Streanfi 
Make ev'ry Eye a Sluice : 
Lcr none be iflow to weep for Him, 
Who' wej^ifo mvi.Vi^oi \3%% 

V ^ 
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And while we q)otiFn^an<l /ing, ^nd prajv 
And feed ofi 3read and Wine, 

Lord,, let tbf quickViins Splr'tconvey 
The Subuance with- the Sign* 

— T ^ 

'Tp HE bleff Memorials of thy Grief 
* Thy SufF'rings and thy Death 
We come, dear Saviour, to receive j, 
But would ceceive with Faith. 

The Tokens ftnC u« to relieve 
Our Spiricfs^ when they droop^ 

We coHUB, -dear Saviour,, to receive ;. 
But would. receive with Hope. 

The Plcdgpt thou waft pleas'd to leave^. 
Our mournful Minds to move. 

We come, dear Savioui^ to receive;^. 
But would receive, wiih 'Love.. 

Here in Obedience to thy Word. 

We take the Bread and Wme }. 
The utmoft.wt-can d6^, dear Lord, 

For all beyond is thine^ 

Increaftp our ^aiih- and Hope and Love y 
Lord, give trs all that *8 good. 

We would thy full Salvation pro^. 
And ihare thy Re A and Blo«>d. 

■ - - - 

VII. 

JO ' N ev'ry Tongue to fing 
The Mercies of the Lo»d. 
The Love of Chrift our K.ng 
Let 'v'ry H;-art record. 
He lav'd ub nom the Wrath of God;. 
And paju our Raiuom.wiv.h hv^ Blood. 



2. Wh?.t wond*touB Oriicri 
We fmn'd y amfjefiu Aei 
H6 wroogkt the Rijbtemi 
And Wc were juftraed;" ; 

Wc ran the Score to Lfngthi 
And all the Debt was cbar^' 

3. Hell was our juft Defert i 
And He that Hell cndur'ft 
Guilt broke his giiiltlcffs fi 
With* Wrath that wc incu 

We brui.'d bi» Bo^y, fpUt h 
And bjth become our heav'ji 

*~ VIlI 

I. TT A 1 L, thou Bridegro^ 
Xi Death f' 

Who hftft the- Wincr prcfs 

Of th' Almight/« burning V 

Hail flaughter'd Lamb of C 

Melt our Hearts with Love li 

While we behold thee on the T 

Sweetly niourning,o*er each S 

Ir> Memory of Thee. 

2. Hail, thpit mighty Saviour I I 

Before the World beg^n 
In th' eternal Father's Breatf.. 

Hail, Son of God and Mai 
Thee we hymn in humble Sti 
And to receive we all agree 
Thefe Heft Symbols of thy Pa 

In Memory of Thee. 

3. Break, O break thefe Hearts i 

By fome endearing Word, 
Jefus^ come*, ma^ ev^rvone 
Beijold his fuff 'ung^uoiA* 
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Th' Holy Ghoft into us breathe. 
Help us to take, from Doubtings free» 
Thefe dear Tokens of thy. Deaths 
In Memory of Th«. 

4* Tfaolit ^tir great Melchifedec, 

Bring'ft forth thy Br^d and Wine« 
Thou haft wrought out for our Sake 

A Righteouftiefs divine. 
Send thy Bleffinefrom above, 
''Tien Worms parSfce, liich Worms as We, 
Thefe rich Pledges of thy Love 
In Memory 6? Thee. 



• Tiaiiiiiii Mfci 
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IX. 



^Lgntfl! that our fliiity Hearts wouM melt, 
V^ WbHe to Remembrance^ Lord, we call 
. part of ths^t Weight which thou haft feltc . 
For who can comprehend it all ? 

^% Ye Sinncirs, while thefe Symbols dear 
PreCrtit your &tfF.Ytag Lbrf to View, 
Drop ther foft Tribute of a Tear : 
For hpe ihtd many a Tear for You. 

3. In the fad Garden, on the Wood, 
His Body bruisM, from ©v'ry Part, 
Ppur'd on the Ground a purple Flood ; 
'Till forrow broke his tender Heart. 

4. Lord, while wc thus fljew fofth thy Death, 
O fend thy Sprrit from above : 

Help. us to feed on Thee by Faith ; 
And fi|;h, and fing, ^nd mourn ^ and love. 

4 
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X. 

X17 HEN thro* tbc De&rt vaft 

^^ The chofen Tiibcs were led, 1 
They could not plow, nor till, not km ^ I 

Yet never wanted Bread. ^ 

Around their wand'rine Camp 

The copious Manna fell : 
StrewM on the Ground*,^ Food they found; 

But tvbat^ they could not tell«. 

But better Bread by far 

Is now to Chriftians giv'h ; 
f uor Sinners eat immortal Meat^ 

The living Bread from Heav'if* 
. WecatiheFlcfcofChrifti 

Who \s ihf Bread of God. 
I'heir Kood was coar/c, compared wkhours^ 

Tho* theirs was Angels Food; 



XI. 

,, T O R D, fend thy Spirit down. 
X^ On Babes that long to learn. 
Oi>cn our Eyes; and. make us wife, 
'I'hy Body to difcern. 

., »Tis by thy Word we live. 
And not by Bread alone ; 
•] he Word ot Truth, from thy Weft Mbuthi 
O, make it clearly known. 

^, With what we have received 
impart thy quick'ning Pow'r. 
\Ve Would be fed, with living Bread, 
Aud. live for ev^rmot^. 



'P 
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XIL 

I T Y a hcjplefs Sinner, Lord, 

Who would believe thy gracious Word : 

Bat own my Heart, with (hapne and Grief, 
A Sink of din and Unbdlief. 

Q. Lord, in thy Houfe I read there 's Room : 
And venturing hard behold I come. 
But can there, tell me, can there be, 
Amongft thy Children, R{;om for M. ? 

3. 1 eat the Bread, and drink thq Wine : 
But oh! my Sou! wants mor? jhan Sign. 
1 faint; unleia I feed on Thee, 
And drink thy Bl'iod as (bed for Me. 

4. For Sinn rs, Lord^ thou cam'ft to bleed : 
And 1 'm a Sljiner vile indeed ! 
Lord, 1 helieve thy Grace is free : 
O, magnify that Grace in Mi. 



xin. 

I /^ How good our gracious God isJ 
\J^ What rich Fealts does he provide ! 
Br^ad and Wine to feed our Bodies : 
BfJt much more is fignified* 
All his Sheep (amazing Wonder!) 
Feeds he with his Fleih and Blood. 
Where 's the Pow'r can ever fundcr 
Souk united thus to God ? 

^, When we take the facred Symbols 
Of his Body, Bread and Wine ; 
While the Heart relents and trembles^ 
WerejoiQc with Joy div'me. 
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i. Pndoo all oiur BrfMd^ Loid : 



AUowrWtilMftfte. 
GinSe m6«f%f dnr WotI 

;• Ob ? fiifbin ut Oi tlM Itotd 
Thro' this Defiupt ditvjr. 
Feed 113 widi thy Fkfli iwd Bloa^, 
When tve'ie fiuat tad wt ir y^ 
L Bid lit aA ID miAd Ay Crab 
Ottr bard Hearts to tolhau 
Often, Saviour, feaft us thuss 
?or we need it often. 

XV. 

I. npHE tender Mercies of the Lord, 
X On tbofe tM^w his Nane» 

For ev'ry thankful TMfftti idEbrd 

An everk^fting Tbtttut^ 
X. He pities all, that (eel hia Fear, 

When wounded, jMun'd, or weak; 
As tender Mothers g^eve to iiear 

Their In&nts moan, wheil ficlu 
3* He to the Needy and die Faint 
' His mighty Aid makes kno#n\ 
And when their languid Life is fpentp 

Supplies it with his own. 

4. The Body in his Bounty fliatesy 

Suftain^d with Com and Wine I 
But for the Soul himfelf prepares 
A Bahquet more divine. 

5. By Faith received, his Flefh and Blood 

Shall Life eternal give : 
For be that eats immortal Food^ 
JDnfiiortally muft live* . ^ 



And to K^f^ m iw j 
He ^)^gr)|: i|pFafn^*4(Esc)iV4|.no Lo^li 
RefolyH<p)>«y 119 wi4:Mi-iQ^^ 

No hard Giodditions t^rpiughr. 

He came taieek *nd favc. 

And pardon 6v!<iQf F^ltp^ 
Poor treoiblingjSixmers hear hi& Call;. . 
They come ; and/h||B forgives them all. .1 

3. WbqmJbu§jW5f*ie rgopcU'd, . . 1 ^ 
He leti fio. t}&xm» T^mp I : 
His Yoke is |d^ atii^ mild ; 
For Love is a^I) hji' a^ : 
Ev'n 7l)at ^dm Him we fifft receive 5 
For well he l^nows, w«^ve none togivea 

4« ' This pure and heav'niy Gift 

Within pur H9arts to move^ 

The 4iijlg Saviour lefi 

ThcfeTT^ens of liis Lore : 
WhicTi fccm to fay, « While this yc dp, 
** Rememtci*Him that died for You,** 

XVIK 
I, ripHAT doleful Night before his Death, 
Jl The Lamb for Sinners (lain 
Did alinoft with his lateft Breach 

This folcmn Feaft ordain. 
To keep thy Feaft, Lord, are we met ( 

And to lemembct Thee. • 

Help each poor TickAAw vo \v^\^ 
/ir Mfy he AVa, SV^^ ^ 
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, "Thy Sufferings, Lord,, each facred Sign- 
To our jRcnMrnbrarihcebnogs : 

Wc cat thiU Br^d 'and dririk^ the Wihc ; 
BuT think on nobler Things. 

O, tune our Tongues, and let in Frame 
Each Heart chftt^pahts to Thee, . 

To fing, " HEofttiAai to the Lamb, *• 
«« The Lamb thiTdMi for MiiT 



-.- xviii: 

[. TESUS, once for Sinners flain, HaU^ 
J From the De&d vra» rai^d' again ;, 
And in Heav'n is^now fei doWn^ *• 

With his Father ih his Throne. 

U There he reignsa Kine fuDrefbe:- 

We (hall aTo reigh' with Hini. 

Feeble Souls, be not diToiay'd : 

Truft in h!s alcnighty Aid. 
I* He has made an End of Sjp |, 

And his Blood has wafhM us ctean.. 

Fear not j he is evf r near : 

Now^ ev*n now, he's.wuhusherei. 

{.• Thus ailemblinff we, by Faiths. 
Till he come, mew fur^ his Death. 
Of his Body Bread '6 theSigOi 
And we drink his Blood in Wine. . 

J. Brrsd thus' bf4jkeii aptly, ihwws* 
How his Body God<iia4>rulfe. 
When^ iji^»jriGb Btopd wt fee^ 
Lord, wethe«9refneinb«r Thee. 

6. Siints on Earth, widrSaitrti alMmi^ 

Celebrate bi$ dying^LAim^' 
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And kt ev'ry MdAoi'J Soul. < 

Sottpd kU praife ftoi Bole toMfc V :; 

1. ^X^HE God, that fivft lit diofiv. 
X Th' ctmml FMhcr pnife. r 
Whtt wocid'rout B0ii|ttiet b^ beflows i* 
And bj what wood Vaw Wayt I ^ 
*s« His Creitiiics all aie iill'd, 
Bjrlfiniy with pcopcr Fosd : 
BotO! ht gives locrVf CUM 
Hii Son's own Fldkaod Bloodb 

3* Here htmgrjr Seals appearr 
Aod cat celefttal Bread. 
The needy Beggar banquets here. 
With royal Dainties fed. 

4« Here thirffy Souls approach. 
And drink immortal Winew 
Tlie Entertainment is for tach^ 
PiepaPd by Grace divine. 
5* God bids US brine no Pripe j 
The Feaft is furnHh*d free : 
His bounteous Hand the Poor fuppliet. 
And vriao more Poor than We r / 
)S. His Spirit from above 

Our Father fends us down : 
And looks With everlaftbig Lovt 
On all that love the Son. 

— — 



WHAT 
Ai^fawem'dtikeUal 

And banquetm Amis, 



feyGodouii«Qba'IWMri;'v ^ 
|WhofgAriirHi8rti.>o^ v^ ,n ^ x 

F His Children 'm Gkfi 

'■ st!vitrrt*'s w*(fc»» .. ''-' ' ' '^ '-^ " A ""^ 

Upon U8 Wfe*rtl»^'<^ ' ■ "^ '^ "^ ^ ^ * 
Before thiAWSfrtf-MW* > i>* ^- t "^A 

Bebleft^iMdlaBaitii^ v.v^ ,.ii.-Hv'I 
Bleft u tilmUm» '>^ ^ .'>:7 »rf I Oj\:^ 
Aineii^c«ifl raMBoi'"! nwyj'iin^ %ui 

. Before I^^Kg.'^ 

1. /^NCE inbftwe'r6metefl(«\5ui^^ 
V^ Once'tnttt hiB'Bl«Bh^'ifl»»'^ * - 
O, may not Difty-fcem *-Loid*! 

Nor Worfhitiprmti%Tdk9i } i ^>^> .£ 

2. Father^ thy ^iflj^^Binfi; $w^^ 

From B«a?n in' Je&'8>r^ 
To make our waiting Mliids attend) 
And put our Soiilf in Frame.' 

3. May we veceive tb^^W^ wcLheVr, 

Each inanhonrft Heaj^tj^f. ^ -^ .' 
Hoard up-4he pre«i>ui.Tiieafuie tbenet' 
And never witli itpart^ 

4. To feerthefe aitOtrricartrf difpSfe;' ■ 

And let the Seed ^fwierm^ - 

^ Produce a copiom^V^t: .^. ^ 
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5. Kd Che i^frtihingflKmh Wind fwale i 

Say to the fimtti W|m!» BIa# : 
Let ev*ry PUntthe Fow^ pirt«ke, : 
And aU Ae Gan^ |^;r . ' 

6. Revive the parch*d wicb heav'lqly Sbow'n; 

The cold with Wm&tb dlviiie. ' 
And at the Benefit b ,Qiir^ ! 
Be all the Glbrj thine. L 

T XXIk i ^ 

I. nnH9 good Hand U&cH g 

(A Favour bcflb*W* -^^ - ^ 
We hope, nefiOf ^Uft> 
To hearU>iDlilQ>0^a!^iir 
The Word^6r'J^8 6h«ce. 
Then be out^BOiMokt ' |^" ' 
Becoming the 'Places 

St. Remeonber the Ends — 

For whicK^lre^u«'^iet.{^ 

Alas! my dear Friends^ •- ^^ > 

We 're apt to fei^gct*. ;' . 

The Motives that brought' ua ^^ 

The Lord only fees : '^ '^1 " 

But if He ha9 tao|ht u^ 

Our Ends (hould be theft; 
^. To worihip the Lotd 

With PnUfe arid with Phifr. 

To praaife his Word, 

At well at to hear. 

To own wilh Contrition 

Tlie Deeds we have done ^ 

And take tlie BjcituSbMi* 

'^ Ogives in Yua^QTu ^vsi 



Thy SfjWti^f»,u ., ,14 r- - - 
Teach Hinij ^ptgittjii^,,^, t . 
O fend us thy1Xna(ipn, 
To tieadhjuiW^'j ... 
And Kiiii'cH Wlftfv6nn*uftflion j 
And fprinkle'WtW Bl^ti: ■ , ; - •• 

. .XXIII. 
The Fear of thelOrd. 3 Hymns. 



In Trouble taor4,-:r..f v.;ovr'l i\\ 



A Confident ftrqug^, 
Will keea«9^f|o«Mf(H«d^^.^ o\ 
Will pro(t»o«r.W«i iV/ , . ? 
And is th»jPcigainjO(. j>.,! ., , 
Of Wifdom and Gr^of. ,.; . .u:?.. 1 
The Fear of <l|frl^. y^^^m^^A 
Preferves u$ traai D(Sj|tb5 .;. . ,,/^ 
Enforces his W9«J 1. . v,. ! £aj A 
Enlivens our Fai^* ^ /.^,i , • ^.' 
It regulates PaiSofl^ . v:l>:, ^ . 
And helps us to ^uw. ,-. j .^ 
The Dread of D^^naViQAf . 
And Terrors of tIe}U> . v «^ rj ^ 
TheFearoftt^cl<irA ^.f-,. . , " 
Is Soundneb SAd He^tfa/- •: 
A Treaiurc wdl ftor'd 
With beavienly Wealth I 
A Fence a^nft Evil j 
By which we lefift 
^ World, Fl^ an4 the IkliLv 
Mi imiute Chrift. . _^ 



4. The Fear of thc^ =?i' ^» »« 
Is clean and approf'a'?*^ "' ** ' 
Makes Satan attB8iW^ ''■'^ ''"•=« 
AndJefu»S»9'a.'"';-»'*^''- 
It conquers bf*!fwkrtifi?i* \' 
Is pro^f againftfeffep^;' ^"' 
A Cordial in Sitkrfifl^^,--*' 
A Fountain of life; J -"^-»'- 

5. The Fear of the-Lw*;- r 
Is lowly and me^i ■ "" 
TbiLBafbjhReinfd:-^*':) 7" 

The.'Scatb^tn 4iAtM»»^t- h 

6. T>e t«r pf.#;^.,, ,,,.;; 
His Mercy makes de^« ■ ^' 
Hi^Judgm«|t^iarf^ * j' 
His TlfefecWrihefe'cSfflr}'^^ - *^^ 
WJtfcdtt its frc»^»«&*^'^ ■' 
In Knowledge tli«i**#Wi«r;* 
In D«a?rines4iaSliiY4tf*^'^ ^^ V^s 
In Dutiai»no Saat;^*'-^' '-0 -l 

^. The F«r of the Lor* » ' 
Confirms a. good Ho^^ . 
By this are reftbr'd • 
The Senfes that ittdp^' 
The deeper it reaches/ 
The more the Sbtit'thrimf . 
It gives whjat it t(q&cheBi 
And gdixd$^y9)iiiM'lS^ \ 
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*• The Fear oF the LoirJ 
Forbids ut to yieU« 
It fharpena oar SwordL' 
And ftrengthens our Smtcfd^ 
Then cry wc to HeavciH 
With one loud Accafd> 
That to ift be giveii 
The Fear of the Laid. 

'• TTAPPY theMen fhitf ft^^Loid. 
JLX They fron the PMhf of Si» depart) 
ReiSce, and «mibk«t4iii WM^ 
And hide K deepi wtdrin their iieaat. 

ju They fai his Mercy hope,- thro^Graoe i 
Rcvm his Jodgmcfits. not coiitemti. *^ 
In pleafinr Him their rleafuie 's |^*4| 
And jA iMighl is phic'd in Them. . 

3. This Fear, a ffidi Md endleft Store, 
PreftivenlwSoiil firom pois'nous Pride. 
The Heart, fhirt wants thisFear, ispdors 
Whatever it pofie&heijde. 

4. This Treaftire was by Chrift pofleft. 
In This bis Underftanding ftopd. • . 
And ev'ry one that 's with it bleft, . 
Has free Redemption in his Blood. 

■ i III. ill 

XXV. 

I, 'np H E Men that fear the Lord, 

JL in evVy State are bleft, 
^ The Lord will grant, whate'er they want* 
Their Souls ihall dwcW ^i %o(Si«. 
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1. Hit Secrets th^lhdt&Mre-t i ^ :. 
Hit Covenint mall learnt;-. ^ 
Guided by Oracei,^ Mi«ik liiifl'Wfyi) 
And heav'§l)P^rtt^^(ae4Fa» • - • 
3. He pkies MrtitteirGxidpf .^ «; ^ ' ' ' 
When finking jnabf;s^'th«iffira^ 
He dries their lears^grtljevci tkmt F«M} 
Andbidf themiruiSalfisi^A' .. <- 

4«- lA-bit-RM»c8ibMnGe^>Bpak-' 
The Sjlviouc kvt^t^j^own, .. 
Accounting each sf - Tevm f ich % 
Aodciirt'tbeiivjiUblCoMU * 
5.* Tl*8*«ab*8 thfc Spift<6f Faitfi : 
A C«itt^o6 thiitVftroiffl^' 
An ui^aH^ftl^JbH tOTdt:tMHrV«fi|^^ 

6. It ^hrriltligtoii Lifr / ^ 

Mikes Merty fw^f^ ^Samctoii fMf^ 
An^att God's Jutigmemv rig^ii i 

■i»ii - ■111 T il ■■ I ii 11— 

• '"•■•• ■ . 

I. ^npHYMerc^, Lordi* >bv« pmle | 
Jt Of Judgment too we'fing ; 
For all the Riches of thy Grace 
Our grateful Tribute bring. 

5U Mercy mayrjuftly. claim 
A Sinner's thankful Voice : 
And /udgment joiningAiv xVifc Ttewife«y^1n^ v -. 
JVc urmble and rejoice, ^* 



How te"*' , '^ ^ imm*''*^ , 

■ ■ .oficesofChnft- 
Cha«acrs and ^ j^ 



And bow Mote their JBny. 
Our Prfl|^ Chrift expoonds 
His aod our Father's Will. 
This good Pbjfiaan cures our Woui 
With Tendemeft and SkilL 

, WlienSinliadMlrwi^ 
OVixlWracbM^jNta^f Strife i 



OtoJUofem with bis £^ 
Faidifthrts the full JUI«(e^ 

Our Sur^ for us flpoi. 
The MtSmair made the Peace, 

And fign'd it with his Blood. 

Soldiers, your Csj^tem own. 
Domeftics, ferve vour Lsr^ 
Sinnrrs« the Saviours Love make kt 
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Cbriftons lit CMft obtain ' 
The TtmeA thgc can'l^eoeive. 
And oevoribailSiey die again. 
Who in the Lift believe. 

, XXVilL , 
Praife fW:i^rca^ii and Redemption. 

1. ^TTJ||[i^E i«!iv'nly Hofts their An- 

W thcmsfinff. 

In Realra^above.tb.e Sky; 
Let Worms of Earth their Tribute bring* 

And hyd U?c I^ojsl.moft.high^^y/ ^^^ 

Yer3^b^«(shgj:.Qrdi ^-^^^fiC 
And firiffft^etgjml jfatht^'^^rj^J 
The Go4Jf>:^U adored, .^^.-//i^ , 

2. Ail Creatur^^to bis Bounty owe ' 

. Xheir Being an<* their Brear'K ; irfV 
But greatejK Gratitude fhould flow. 

In Men redeem'd from l3eath* 
His only Son he deign'd to give j * 
(What Love this Giftdeclare8.r} 
. And all lihat in the Son believe^ 
Eternal Life is theira^ ■ \ii- 

,_ ^r\ -r^ 

Put on the wholi Armour of God. Eph. vi. ii« 

1. /^ IRD thy Loins up, Chriftian Soldier, 
\Jf Lo ! thy Captain calls thee put : 
Let the Danger make thee bolder \ 
WoJiti Weaknefs*, daxem'D^vi^^.^ 
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Buckle on thy hcav^niy-Armo«r : 
Patch up no ingloridus Peace. 

Lee thy Conrage' wax the vraitncr, 
As thy Foes and Fears inoreafe. 

2. Bind thy golden. Girdle round thee, 

Truth to keep thecfiriii and tight; 
Never fhall the Foe, confound thee, 

While the Truth maintains thy ^gh< 
Rifhteoufiaeis within thee rooted 

May appear to take iby Part ; 
But let Riehteouimrs imputed. - 

Be the Boeaft-plate of thy Heatt. 

3. Shod with GoQ)elrpreparat]on 

In the Paths of PiOmife tread. 
Let the Hope of free Salvation, 

As a Helmet, guard thy Hea<). 
When befet with various Evils, 

Wield the Spirit's two-edgM Sword : 
Cut thy Way thro' Hofts of Devils ; 

While they fall before the Word. 

4. But when Dangers dofer threaten ; 

And thy Soul draws near to Death ; 
When affaultcd fore by Satati, 

Then objeA the Shield of Faith : 
Fiery Darts of fierce Temptati on s, 

Intercepted by thy God, 
There fhall lofe their Force in Patience, 

bheath'd in Love, and quench'd in Bio( 

5. The' to fpeak thou be not able, 

Always pray, and never reft. 
Pi ^v V 's a Wearpon for \.\v^ ¥t^VAfc •. 
Wcakeft Sou\s can w\di Vi\i^* 
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Ever on thy Captain calling. 

Make thy worft Condition known. 

He ihaJt hold tbee up whicn falling } 
Or ihall lift thee up when down. 



XXX. 

D^Iertion* 

I. TT^EEP in a cold, a joylefs Cell, 
1 3 A doleful Gulph of gloomy Care ! 
Where difmal Doubts and Darknefs dwell. 

The dang'rous Brink of black Defpair \ 
Chiird by £c icy Damps of Death 
I feel no firm. Support of Faith. 

2* Hqw. can a burden'd Cripple rife ? 

How can a fetter'd. Captive flee ? 
Ah ! Lord, dired my wiihful Eyes^ 

And let me look, at leaft, to. Thee. 
Alas ! my fmking Spirits dropp. 
I fcarce perceive a Glimpfe of Hope. 

3. Extend thy Mercy, gracious God. 

Thy quick'ning Spirit vouchf^ to fend; 
Apply the i^concilixig Blood ; 

And kindly c^II thy Foe thy Friend : 
Or if rich Cordials thou deny ; 
Let Patience Comfort 's PI^cq fupply. 

4. Let Hope fiirvive, tho' dampf by Doubt ; 

Do thou defend toy flbatter'd Shield. 
Oh ! let me never qviite give out. 

Help me to keep the bloody Fiel4. • 
Lord, look upon th'* unequal '.Stri/e; 

DiAzy not, left 1 Igfc n\^ IJvte. 
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XXXI. 

Chrift's RcTurrcaion. 4 Hymns. 

I* O E £ from the Dungeon of the Dead 
O Our great I>cliv*rer rife ; 
While Conqueft wreaths his heavenly Head, 
And Glory glads his Eyes. 

2. The ftniggling Hero, ftrong to fave, 

Did alfour Miseries bear 
Down to the Chambers of the Grave; 
And Mt the Buiden diere. - 

3. Sec, how the well-pleas'd Angel rolls 

. 1 Sc- Str ne ; and opes the Prison. 
!/•> Lp y .;r Heads, ye Sin-iick Souls ; 
ling. The Lsrdis ris'n. 
^ .\ . more lndi£bnents Juftice draws ; 
It fets the Soul at large. 
Our Surety undertook the Caufe ; 
And Faith 's a full Difcharge. 

5. To favc us, our Redeemer died i 

Tojuftifyus, rofe. 
Where 's the condemning Pow'r befide 
Has Right to interpofe i 

6. The Lord is ris'n, thou trembling Soul : 

LfCt Fears no more confound. 
Let Heav'n and Earth from Pole to Pole 
Thi Lord is ri^n refound. 

XXXIL 

lEliever, lift thy drooping Head ; 
^\ky Saviour has the Vift'ry gain*d. 
' y Foes \n Tnum^ViX^^ \ 
iafting Life obtawCii. ^ , 
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2. God from the Graye bas raised t^s Son. 
The Pow'rsof D^rkncfi arc dcfpoird. 
Juftice declares t&e Work is done^ 
And God and Ma^ arp rc;eoncird« 

3. Lo ! the Redeemer leaves the Tomb : 
See the Trrumphajit Hero rife. 

His mighty Arms their Strength refume 5 
And Conqueft fparklcs in his Eyes. 

4. Death his Death's Wound has now receivM . 
An End of Sin 's entirely n:iade. 
Pris'ners of Hope are quite reprieved. 
And all the dreadful Debt is paid. 

5. Chriftians, for whom the Lord was flain,^ 
Give him the Purchafe of his Blood. 

Let Sin no longer in you reign ; 
But dedicate yourfelves to God. 

6. Earth's empty Toys no more efteem. 
Your Minds from worldly l^hings remove. 
Let your AfFe6lions rife with Him, 

And fet your Hearts on Things above. 



xxxin. 

/^Hriftians, difmifs your Fear ; 

V>l Let Hope and Joy fucceed. 
The great gjood News with Gladnefs hear. 

The Lord is ris*n indeed. 

The Shades of Death withdrawn, 

His Eyes their Beams difplay. 
So wakes the Sun, when rofy Dawa 

Unbars the Gates of Day. 

0^3 •L.'X\«. 



(i8o) ^ 

2. The Promifc is fulfill^. 

Salvation^s Work is done; 
Juftice with Mercy 's itconcii'd : 

And God has raised his Son. 

He quits the dark Abode, 

From all Corruption free. 
The holy harmlefs Child of God 

Could no Corruption fee. 

||. Angels with Saints above 

The riiine Vidlor fing : 
And all the blifsful Seats of Love 

With loud Hofannas ring. 

Ye Pilgrims too below. 

Your Hearts and Voices raife. 
Let ev*ry Bread with Gladnefs glow \ 

And ev'ry Mou{h fing Praife. 
4. My Soul, thy Saviour laud ; 

Who all thy Sorrows bore. 
Who died for Sin ; but lives to God : 

And lives to die no more. 

His Death procur'd thy Peace. 

His Refurre£lion *s thine. 
Believe ; receive the full Releafe : 

Tis'^fign'd with Blood divine. 

XXXIV. 

I. T TPrifing from the darkfome Tomb 
\^ See the vi£^orious Jefus come ! 
Th' Almighty Pris'ner quits the Pris'n : 
And Angels tell, the Lord is ris'n. 
Angels, Angels, Angels, Angels, Angels tcl 

the Lord is ris'n. 
2. Ye guilty Souls, th?Lt g^toan and grieve, 
He^ the gUd Tid'm^^v ^^^^^ ^iAXxn^* 



God's righteous Law is fatisfied : 
And Jumce now is oh your Side, 
iftice, Juftice, &c. 
Your Surety, thus feleas'd by God, 
Pleads the rich Ranfom of his Bloodt 
No new Demand, no Bar remains ; 
But Mercy now triumphant reigns, 
[ercy, Mercy, &c. 
Believers, hail your rifing Head j 
The Firft-bcgotten from the Dead. 
Your Refurr^ion 's fure, thro' ///i. 
To endleft Life, and boundlefs Biifs. 
ndlefs, cndlefs, &c. 

XXXV. 

Chrift*s Afcenfion. 2 Hymns, 

. XJOW for a Theme of thankful Praifc, 

r\ To tune the Stammerer's Tongue. 

Chriftians, your Hearts and Voices raife. 

And join the joyful Song. 
. The Lord's afcended up on high, 

Deck'd with refplendent Wounds ; 
While Shouts of ViaVy rend the Sky; 

And Heav'n with Joy refounds. 
See,, from the Regions of the Dead, 

Thro', all th' ethcrial Plains, 
The Pow'rs of Darknefs captive led ; 

The Dragon dragg'd in Chains. 

, Y* eternal Gates, your Leaves unfold i 

Receive the conqu'rin^ King. 
Ye Angels, ftrike your Harps of Gold; 
. . And SaintSj triumphal uu^« 
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5. Sinnere, rejoice; be died for Tou ; 

For Tcu prepares a Place i 
Sends down his Spir'.c t9 guide you thro' 
With ev'ry G»ft^and Orace. 

6. His Blood, which did yootfiins atone, 

For your Salvation pleads ; 
And fcated on his Father's Throne, 
He reigns, and intercedes* 



1 



■J 



XXXVI. 

£S us our triumphant H^S^dx 



Hal. 



Ris'n viflorious from the Dead, " 
To the Realms of Glory 's gone, 
ff To afcend his rightful Throne. 

2. Cherubs on theGonqu'ror gaze. 
Seraphs glow with brighter fihize* 
Each bright Order of the Sky 

. Hail bim, as he pafies by* 

3. Saints the glorious Triumph meet; 
See their JLn'mies at his Feet. 

By his Scars his Toils are view'd. 
And his Garments roll'd in Blood. 

4. Heav'n its King congratulates 5 
Opens wide her golden Gates. 
Angels Songs of Vi6^'ry fing j 
All the blifsful Regions rii>g. 

5. Sinners, join the hcavjily Pow'rs : 
Foi R' demptiv^n all is ours. 
None but burden'd Sinners prove 

JBiood-bought Paidou, A^*v[v%> Love., .: . 
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Hail, thou dear, thou worthv Lord i 
Holy Lamb, incarnate Word ! 
Hail, thou fufPring Son of God 1 
Take the Trophies of thy Blood. 

XXXVIL 
The Gofpcl. 

T^ Epent, ye Sons of Men, repent. 
JK^ Hear the good Tidings God has fent. 
Of Sinners fa/d, and Sins forgiv'n. 
And Beggars raisM to reisn in Heav'n. 
-ggars. Beggars, Beggars, Beggars, Beggars 

rais'dto reign in Heav'n. 
God fent bis Son to die for Us, 
Die to redeem us from the Curfe. 
He took our Weaknefs ; bore our Load ; 
And dearly bought us with his Blood* 
early, dearly, &c. 

In Guilt's dark Dungeon when we lay; 
Mercy cried, " Spare-," and Juftice, " % :" 
But Jcfus anfwer'd, ** Set them free ; 
** And pardon Them j and punilh Me*** 
urdon, pardon, &c. 
Salvation is of God alone; 
Life everlafting in his Son : 
And he, that gave his Son to bleed. 
Will freely give us all we need, 
reely, freely, &c. 

Believe the Gofpel ; and rejoice. 
Sing to the Lord with chearful Voice. 
His Goodncfs praife ; his Wonders tell, 
Who ranfom'd all our Souls from Hell. 
wJbmV, ranfom*d, &c. 



( iH ) 
XXXVIII. 

True, and Falfc, Faith. 

I* T?^^ '^ ^ '* * convfflcmg Proof 7 
X/ A Subfttnce found and Aire : 
That keeps the Soul fecur'd enou^; 
But makes it not fecure. 

2. NocioB 's the Harlot's Teft, 
By which the Truth's reviled > . 

The Child of Fancy fintJy doflg . . 
But not the living Child* . 

3. Faith is by Knowledge fed ; 
And with Obedience mixt. 

Notion is empty, cold, and dead: 
And Fancy 's never filet. 

4/ True Faith 's the Life of God. 

Deep in the Heart it lies. 
• It lives, and labours under Load ; 

Tho' dampt, it never dies. 

5. A weak'ning, emptying Gr^icp."; 

That makes us ftrong and full. 
Falie Faith, tho' ftout and full in f^Q< 
Weakens and ftarves the Soul. 

6. Opinions in. the Head 
True Faith as far excels ; 

As Body difFcrs from a Shade, 
Or Kernels from the Shells. 

7. To fee gQod Bread or Wine 

Is not to eat or drink. ' - ' 

So Some, who hear tne Word diviriei 
Do not believe^ but tb\nk. 
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rue Faith refines the Heart; 
id purifies with Blood : 
js the whole Gofpel, not a Part j 
id holds the Fear of God. 

XXXIX. ' 

Sicknefs. 2 Hymns. 

ORD, hear a reftlefs Wretch's Groans. 
To Thee my Soul in fccret moans. 
Body's vreak, my Heart 's unclean. 
le with Sicknefs ; and with Sin. 

Strength decays ; my Spirits droop. 
*d down with Guilt, I can't look up. 
e my Life ; I lofe my Soul ; 
?pt thy Mercy make me whole, 
m know'fl what 'tis. Lord, to be fick : 
, tjio' Almighty, hafl been weak, 
thou hadft noiie ; and yet didft die 
guilty Sinners, fuch as I. 
s rankling Sores my Soul corrode. 
! heal them with thy balmy Blood. 
1 if thou dofl: my Health rcftore j 
d, let me ne'er ofFend thee more. 

if I never more muft rife ; 
Death's cold Hand muft clofe my Eyes. 
Ion my Sins ; and take me Home, 
ome. Lord Jefus, quickly come. 

XL. 

WT H EJ^ pining Sicknefe waftes the 

V Frame, 

Jte DiCbafe, or tiring Pain ; 

len Life faft fpends her feeble FUraft^^ 

f sfll the help of Man ptov^^ Ni\u\ 
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2. Joylefs and fiat all Things appear ; 
The Spir'ts are languid, thin the Fieih ; 
Med'cines can't cafe, nor Cordials chear; 
Nor Food fupport, nor fleep refrefh. 

3. Then, then to have Recourfe to God i 
To pour a Pray'r in Time of Need ; 
And feel the Balm of Jefu*s Blood, 
This IS to find a Friend indeed. 

4. And this, O Chriftian, is thy Lot, 
Who cleaveft to the Lord by Faith. 
He 11 never leave thee (douot it not) 
In Pain, in Sicknefs, or in Death. 

5. When Flefli decays ; and Heart thus (ails; 
He (hall thy Strength and Pprtion be : 
Shall take thy Weaknefs, bear thy Ails; 
And foftly whifper, « Truft in Me." 

6. Himfelf ihall be thy helping Friend ; 
Thy good Phyfician J nay, thyNurfe: 
To make thy Bed (hall condefcend. 
And from th' Affli&ion take the Curie, 

7. Shouldft thou a Moment's Abfence mourn; 
Should feme (hort Darknefs intervene ; 
He '11 give thee Pow'r, till Light return, 
To truft him, with the Cloud between. 



XLL 
Death. 3 Hymns. 

I. "VT E Sons of Men, the Warning take. 
X A Moment brings us all to Duft* 
Awake from Sin •, ^vom Sloth awake. 
RcAc&y in what ^ou pux '3o\rt'\t>*.» 
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2i Life 18 a Lilly, fair to day ; 
To-morrow into th* Oven thrown. 
Health foon will fail, and Strength decayv 
No help in PowV ; in Riches none. 

3« Ah ! what avails the pompous Pall i . 
The fahU Stokj^, the plumed Herfef 
To rot withi/i fome facred Wall ; 
Or wound a Stone with lying Ycrfe f. 

4. Tis 4eftin'd, all Men once muft die^ ;; ^ 
And after D^th receive their Doom* 
Then rw^iitbcr will th' ungodly fly I \ 
Or thole who carelelsly prefumef | 

5rBlefied are They, and only They,- 

Who in the Lord^. the^tvioiu-, die. 
Their Bodies wait Redemption's Dajr; t . 
And.ileep in Peace, where €*er they lie.^ 

6. Where is thy Vid'ry; where thy Sting^»^ 
Thou-griefly King of Terrors^ Death ? 
We Worms defy thee, while we fing 5 
And trample on thy PoVr by Faith. 

• Black Robes. 

XLIL 

r. T TAIN Man, thy fond Purhiits forbear. 
y Repent.' Thy End is nigh. 
Death at the fartheft can't be fkr« 
Oh ! think before thou die. ' 

2. Reflet ; thou haft a Soul to fave. 

Thy Sins ; how high they moiot 1 
What are thy Hopes l^yond the Grave h . 
How ftands that dark Account ? . 

3. Death ehtiers, and theit 's no Defence. 

His Time there 's none can tell. 
He '11 m a Moment ca\V tVv^ \y&w:x^ . 
To Heaven ; or to HA\. 
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4. Th^TIefb^ i^rhaps thy chidtft Care; 
Sfhall cmrling Worms confumet 
But ah I Deftmfiion ftopi not there j 
Sin killt beycmd the Tomb. 

'5* To (by, the Qofpel calls, to day : 
Siiintrs, it (peaks to You. 
Let ev'rv one foifake his Way, 
And Mercy will enfue 1 

i. Rich Merey, thiarly bougfat^ith Bloody 
He^ Tile fortr he be ; 
Abttnilarit Pardon, Peace witbGod i 
All giV^tt Entirely free. 

.XLlll. 

1. X7^ E bold blarpfaeming Souls, 

J "WhdfeCohfciencc nothing (cautts; 
Ye carnali cold profeffing Fools, 
Whole Sitate 's as bad as Theirs ; 

2. Ye Arong deluded Lights, 
Whofe Faith 's too ftout.to pray ; 

JLid ye, whom proud Perfection cheats. 
As free from Sin as Tbiy* 

3. ^ The awful Change, not far, 

D(ffi>lves each golden Dream : 
Death will diftinguifh what you are. 

From what you only feem. 
4.. Repent, or you Ve undone ; 

And pray to God with Speed. 
Perhaps the Truth may yet be known ; 

And make you free indeed. 

J, The Hour of Death draws nigtu 

'Tis Time to drop the Maflc* 
Tall Sit the feet of CVknfiL, ^xA cx^ 

He crjvcs to all thataflt* -^ ^ 
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6. Good .Shepherd of the Sheep,. 
Abolilberof Death, 
O, give 118 all Repentance deep,^ 
And purifying Faith.- 

XLIV.. 

4 Funeral Hymns« 

I . rr\H E Spirits of the Juft, 

. X ^^otknn*d in Bodies, groan) 
Till Peath configns die Corpfe to Duft : 
And then the &6nfltA *b doae*: 

2» Jpf"') ^^^ czmt to favc, 
The Lamb for Sinners flain, 
Perfum'd the Chambers of the Grate |, 
And made ev'n Death our Gain*. 

3i Why fear we then to tmft 
The Place, where Jefiis lay ? 
In Quiet refts our Brothtr^ Duft : 
And thus it feems to fay*. 
4v "Forbear, my Friends^, to weep^i 
^^ Since Death has loft it*s Sting. 
«* Thofe Chriftians, that in Jefus fleep,, 
<« Our God will with him bring.? 
5« This Meflage then receive ^ * 
And Grief indulge no more : 
Return to work awhile; bejievei;. 
And wait the welcome Hour. 

XLV. 

X. Qt)N S of God by bteft Adoption, 
1^ View the Dead with fteady £yes. 
What is fown thus iu Vjoti>K(((as»i^ 
SbM in Incorruption ufe% 
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What is Ibwn in Death's Diflionour, 
Shall revive to Glor/s Light, 
What is fown in this weak Manner, 
Shall be rais'd in matchlels Might. • 

. Earthly Cavern, to thy keeping 
We commit our Bntlm^s Duft. 
Keep it fafely, foftly fleepine ; 
'Till our Lord demind thy Truft. 
Sweetly fleep, dear Saint, in Jefus. ' 
Thou, with Us, (halt wake fronrDeatb 
Hold he cannot, tho' he feke us : 
We his PowV defy by Faith. 

. Jefus, thy rich' Confolation» • 
To thy moutning People fend». 
May we all, with Faith and Patience^ 
Wait. for our approaching End. 
Keep from Courage vain or vaunted. 
For ourCban^our Hearts prepare* 
Give us ConSencc uodauntedv- 
Chearfiil Hope, and god]y Fear. 



XLVL 

I. /^Hriftians, view this folcran Scene : 
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Jefus Chrift, the righteous JuJgt , 
For ail his Pleople's Sins was flain. 
Givr the Saviour, without Grudge^ 
The Purchafe of his Piiii. 

3. Now the Grave 's a downy Bed* 
Etnbroidcr'd round with Blood. 
SsLV not the Believer 's dead ; 

He only reds in God. 
Lord, we long to be at Home ; 
Lay down our Heads, and fleep in Thec« 
Come, Lord Jefus ; quickly come ; 
And fet thy Prisoners free. 



XLVIL. 

Oiintain of Life, who gavHl us Brieath ; . 
Eternal Sire, by all ador*d ; 
''•ho mak'ft us ConquVors over Death, 
Thro* Jofua our .viAorioua. Lord ; . 

a; Wc give thtc Thimks ; we fme thy Pralfe j , 
For calling thus thy Children home } . 
And (hort'hing Tribulation-days, - 
To hide them in. the p^oefui.Tomb*'. 

3.: Jcfus^, confidihg in thy Name^ 
Thou King of Saints, thy Body's HAd,?, 
We give to Earth the breathlefs Frame, ., 
Rememb'jring thou thyfielfwaft dead. 

4«iTbine was a bitter 0(^th*ihdeed, * 
: Thou harmlefs fuflTVing Lamb of God : 
Thou haft from Hell thy People freed ;' 
And drown d Deftiu^vou \Sk ^^^^1^* 

K 3 ^\NNSN: 
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XLVill. 
T*£ Rtf^ixr^oDOQ. 3 Hymns 

-*" n * si^r^rr Acts be tzAd. 
Dsrr hss R-o&t'i s ^3»£Ij Wouod : 

I C. r: irt fbs ?r«dT Vii!nir«'s Caws. 

N^ rsscc ve irf *i his Pow'r. 
Ke gifcs viiii sducistice Jaws, 

Aztt grins, r-Jt can'C de^'our, 
. St' •nen :r. tbcir darkuxDe Graver 

Siuli :*i::, t: Uzhz rdlor'd j 
•y(Kfa1fct?!t:r cc^.u^crta! Caves, " 

Ard Rio-r.: to cicn the Lord. 

iU Net !orz !r. Gr: i:ri i'"e dying Grail 
h h'.r, or .ics for! or:?; 
Eur ijcn rcyiYdj zrA fpnngs again^ 
A&d cczcci CO tiaDcing Corn. 

5. So, waking from tbe Womb of Earl 
Where Chrill has Iain before, ' 
And burjling to a better Birth, 
We rife to die no more* 

i. The Wicked too (hall rife 2p\n : 
The Diff'i:cnce will be this. 
They rife to everlafting Pain ;. 
And Saints to endlels Blifs. 

XLIX. 

1. TQLeas'd we read, in facred Story, 

Jf^ How our Lord rcfum'Ahis Bre 

Where J O Grave, 's thy conquYing i 

Where *s thy Sim£> \.Yvo\x YY^ 

Death? 
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Soon thy Jaws, rcftrainM from chewuig,. 

Muft difgorgc their ranfom'd Prcy^ 
Man firft gave thee Pow'r to ruin :: 

^Am too takes tj)at Pow'r away.. 
a, I am Jlpha^ fays phe Saviour j . 
. I Omega likewife am. 
I was dead ; and live for ever, 

God AJmighty and the Lamb. 
In the Lord is our Perfe6Hon ; 

And in Him our Boaft we 'II mak€» 
We'fliall fliarc hisRefurreflion, 

If we of his Death partake. 

3. Ye that die without Repentance, 

Ye muft rife, when Chrift appears (. 
Hife to hear your dread fu] Sentence, 

While Ihe Saints rejoice in theirs. 
You to dwell with Fiends infernal. 

They with Jefus Chrift to reign : 
They go into Life eternal, 

Yoy to everiafting Pain.. 

4. 6old Rebdlion, bafe fiackfliding, . 

Stop your Courfe ; refted with Dread* 
In. Deftruflion there *s no Hidingj 

Death arid Hell give up their Dead* * 
Ev'ry Sea, and Lake, and River 

Shall reftore the'u: Dead to Viewi 
Shout for Gladnefs,. O Believer ; 

Chrift is ris'n ; and fo (hall Yoii« 

L. "^ 

r. 'XT'E Chriftian^, hear the joyful News. - 

, j[ Death has receiv'd a deadly Bruife. 
c- Oiir Lbrd has made hrs Empire fall : '. 

And ccAlquer*d Him that conquered all.^ 
Conquer'd, conquered, conc\u^c'd^ cotv^tx' {[^ 

• conques^d Him that coxvounf ^ A\. ' 



I 

n 
I 



2> Tho' dooin'd are all Men once tO'dil 
Yet we by Faith Death's Pow'r defy 
We foon fhall ftd htft Bands uiAMin 
Awaken'dby th' Archangel 'i SbttAd. 

Waken'd, waken'd» kc. 

3. The Trump of God (hall: renAdid R 
And open adamantine Locks. 
Come forth the Dead from Ddath*) 

Dome ; ; 
And Jefus calls hit RanfixnUfaoaieA 

Jcfus, Jerds, &c. 

4« Ye Sinners, timely Wamine takr« . 
Turn: to the Lord ; .your Ways foHal 
And hope, thro* God 's almighty Po* 
The happy Refurredibn-hour. . 

Happy, happy, &c. . 

■ ■■!■■■ I L ■! 

LL 
The Day of Judgment. 3 ^Hyii 

I. A Wake, ye deeping iSouls, awak 
Jvi And hear the God of Ifir'el fpc 
His Word is faithful^ firm, and true 
Sinners, attend ; he fpeaks to You* 

2» Mercy and Vengeance itime dwell. . 
One lifts to Heav'n ; one caib to Hi 
My Favor's more than Life ; my Vi 
Will burn beyond the Bounds of Dea 

3* Short is the Space, and Death muft i 
' And after Death the Day of Doom ; 
IVhen Quick and Dead the Judge flu] 
And deal their due Deferts to ^L 
4:. Fixt in their cvcr\aftm% &iaxft^ 
Codid Men repent, *tw.«t x\^xi\w 
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Juftice has bolted Mercy's Door ; 
And God's Long-fufF'ring it no more. 

•Tis now the Gofpcl Meflagc fcnt 
Commands Repentance ; now repent. 
Wifely be wam'd } to Refuge run :• 
Obey the Father, kifs the Son. 
In Chrift receive the Gift of Go J, ' 
Complete Redemption thro' his Blobd ; 
Mercy. triiimphantf; Sin forgftv'n j * 
And everlafting Life in Heav'n. 
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lEbold I with awful Pomp, 



±J The Judge prepares to com^ 
Tb' Archangel founds the dreadful Truinps 
. And Vvake% %\\e gen'ral Dopnu 

Nature iai'wild Amaxe> *l^ 

titr DiiTolution mourns, 
Bluihes of Blood the Moon deface i. ^ \ 

The Sun to^ Darknefs turns. 

Thcliiving.look. with Drea^d:. . 

'fhe frighted Dead .arife ; 
Start fron> the monumental Bed, . , 
■ An^ lift their ghaftiy Eyes. 

...Horrors all Hearts appalU 

THey quake 5 they mriek j they cry ; * 
Bid Rocks and Mountains on them fait;. 

But Rocks and Mountains ily. 

Xc wilful wanton Fools, 

Let Danger make ypu wife. 
Csujud iVo/eilors, carelefs SouU^. 

Vnclpfd your Jazy Eyes, 
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6. 'Tis Time we all awake ; 
^ The dreadful Dav draws » 

Sinners, your proud PreTomptioo 
• And ftop your wild Career. 

7. Now is th' accepted Tintie. 
To Chrift for Mcrcjr fly. 

O5 turn, r^^ff uid truift in Hi 
And you mali-fleyer die. 
S» Great Go^ in v^om we lift. 
Prepare us for that Day. 
Help us in Jcfus to believe. 
To watch, and watt, and pra; 

1. Qlnner, that flumb*reft bn the 1 
O Of Heirs devouring Lake, 
O think on Death ; on fudgmeil 
What mean'ft thou. Sleeper t 

%. Soon flull the Lord himfelf defci 

The Clouds before him riv^h. 

A fiidden Shout the Earth fiiall i 

And fliake the Powers of Heav 

3. Myriads of Angels bright (hall in 

His Orders to obey: 
And ranfom'd Saints triumphant 
As bright and bleft as tbey. 

4. The King fhall fend his Summo 

His Meflengers (hall fpeed^ 
From Eaft and Weft, from South 
To cite the Quic^ and Deadi 

5. But ah ! what pale, what ghaftl 

When guWty Vf lelAt^ cfime 

To hear, from Goff s unew^i 

Their juft tJitf dt»4l^ Vi% 
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fc Conrinc'd of ev'ry wanton Word, . 
Of cvVy daring Sin, 
Of Speeches hard agamft the Lord^ 
And Thought^ apd Ads undeuu 

fy Save us, Oi Jefus, by thy Death ; 
And cleanfe us in thy Blood. 
Gire us.to lire and die in Faith s 
And \^ait the Trump of God. 



Liy. 

». . 

HclK 

I. rpIHE Dcv'l can Self-denial ufe, 

I . And that with dev'liih felfi& Views i 
Hi3 fieiiig and his State difown ; , 
And teach, that Dev'l or Hell there *s none* 

t* Bat hear the Words of God, O Man. 
»* Sinners, amongftjou all who can 
*' With everlafting Burnings dwell ? 
" The Wicked (hall be caft to Hell." , 

2- Hell is that wofiri dreadful JPlace, 
Where Jefus never (hews his Face. 
Where Sinners damn'd with Dev'ls remain, 
In hopelefs Horrors, endlefs Pain I 

4. G6d*s Wrath without his Mercy's there. 
Wftih without Mercy whd can bear? 
How hot the Fire, liow buee the Load» 
Thy Suff'ring^ fiiew thou &>n of God. 

5. Man, let Gwdnefs make thee melt* 
Confider what the Lord has felt. 
Repent, JiflMi to tj^y Saviour luxti \ 
Who bm^'d, that Aou m'lgVu'fitiKMtxVmv^ 
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LV. 

Heaven. 

I. \rE Souls that truft in Chrift, rqoice: 
j[ Your Sins are all forgiv'n. 
Let ev'iy Chriftian lift his Voice, 
And ling the Joys of Hcav'n. 

2i Heav'n is that holy happy Place, 
Where fin no more denies. 
Where God unveils his blifsfulFace; 
And looks, and loves, and fmiles. 

3. Where Jefus, Son of Man and God, 

Triumphant from his Wars, 
Walks in rich Garments dipt in Blood; 
And {hews his glorious Scars. 

4. Where ranfom*d Sinners found God's Praifc 

Th' angelic Hofts among j 
Sing the rich Wonders of his Grace: 
And Jefus leads the Song. 

5. Where Saints arc free from cv'ry Load 

OfPaflions, or of Pains. 
God dwells in them ; and they in God : 
And Love for ever reigns. 

6. Eye hath not feen, nor Ear hath heard, 

Hox can the Heart conceive. 
All. that the Blood of Cbrift procur'd, 
Or all that C^od can give. ^ 

7. Lord, as thou flicw'ft thy Glorv (here^ , 

'Make known thy Grace to wyj\] -j 
And Heav'n will not\)c v/ini;)^ hjo^ 
While we can Yi^vaxi ^«» ^5M(|r\ - 
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8. Jefus our dear Redeemer died. 
That we might be forgiven | 
Rofe, that we might bejuftified; 
And fends the Spirit iiom Heav'fl* 

LVI. 
Good Works. 3 Hymns. 

1. T N vain Men talk of living Faithf 

X When all their Works exhibit Deaths 
When they indulge fome finful View * 
In all they fay, and all they 60^ 

2. The true Believer fears the Lord ; 
Obeys his precepts ; keeps his Word} 
Commies his Works to God alone; 
And feeks His Will before his own. 

3. A barren Tree, that bears no Fruit, 
Brings no great Glory to its Root. 
When on the Boughs rich Fruit we fee, 
'Tis then we cry, •' A goodly Tree V 

4. Never did Men by Faith divine 
To SeUiflinefs or Sloth incline. 

The Chriftian Works with all his PowV; 
And grieves thathe can work no more. . 

Lvn . 

1. \TT HEN filthy P^ons or unjuft 

W Profeflbrs Minds controul ; 
When Men give up the Reins to Luft ; 
And Int'reft fways the whole ; 

2. Or when they feek tbemfelves to pleafe. 

Decline each thorny Road, 
Indulge their Sbth, con^uXt iSDAxt^iSst^^ 
, , And /light the Fesut of God v 

*• s ^-^ 
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3* 7*he Faith isyViin fuch Men profctiy 
It comet ;iot from abovte i 
The rightepup. Manidoeft Riehteoufiiefs ; * 
And truiftFait)^ work9 l^Love. 

4..Men'8 A^ons with, their Minds -will fuit; 
By Them the He^rtis view'd, 
A Tree that bears corrupted Fruit 
Cannot bf called good^ 

5. The Ctaifftiafi fi^lci; his Brother's Good, 

' S^fttiotin'beyoAill'his'bwn: ' ' 
O^ if Self-int?reffwiifl Tntrude. " 
It does not rei^ 'alone; 

6. Heln uri^jfTw Cord; ifo honour Thee. 

&e^6i:iitgaod:W(kks abound; 
TTiou-art that gfeeri, that fruitful Tree j 
From Thei6 our Fruit is found. 

LVIII. ' ^ 

1. T TAIN Man, to boiafl: forbear 

\ The Knowledge in thy Head. 
The facred Scriptures this declare ; 
Fakh without ff^erks is diod. 

2. When Chrift the Judge fliall come, 
To- renxfereach "his Due, 

He '11 deal thy Deeds their righteous Doom, 
And fet.tby Wqrks in Vi^v. 

3. , Food to the f^ungry give ^ 

Give to the Thtrfty Drink. 
To follow Chrift is to htheot ; 
Dead Faith is but to ih'iuk. 



The Man that \oves {We\/i\\ 
^^fll mind whate'ct \i^\i\4 v 
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Wilt pay Regard to all his .Word^ 
And do as Jefus did» 

5« The dead Profe&br counU 
Good Works as'lcgal Tics* 
His Faith to AAion iSldom mounts > 
On Dodtrinehe relies. 

6. But Words cngenderStrifc. 
Behold the Gofpet-Plan. 
Truft in the Lord alone for Life \ 
And do what Good you can. 

LIX/ 

RepentaDce. 2 Hymns. 

1 . T T THAT various Ways do Men invent 

W To give the ConfcknccEafe ? 
Some fayi Bdieve ; and Some Recent ; 
And feme fay. Strive to pleafe* 

2. But, Brethrea, Chrift and Chrift alonc; 

Can rightly, do the Thing. 
Nor ever can the Way .'be knowq^, 
'Till He Salvation oring. 

3. What mean the Men that fay, Bdi&ve i. 

And Irt Repentance go ? 
What Comfort can the Soul receive 
That never felt it's Woe f / ^/ * 

4. Chrift fays, *' That I might Sinners call 

" To Penitence, I*mTeht.'* 
And, ^^ Likewife ye ^all peri(h all,. 
" Except ye dq repent." 

5. Thofe who are call 'd by Grace divifli^ 

Believe, but not alone 2 
Repentance to their Faith they jwiT 

And fp go lafcly oiu 

S 1 ' fe-^^ 
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6. But (boulci Repentance, or (hould Faith^ 
Should Both deficient feem ; 
Jefut gives Both (the Scripture faith) 
Then alk them Both of Him. 

LX. 

1. 13 Epentance it a Gift beftow'd, 
ty To fave a Soul from Death. 
Goipel-Repentance towards God 
Is always joined to Faith. 

'I. Not for an Hour, a Day, or Week, 
Do Saints Repentance own ; 
But all the Time the Lord they feek 
At Sin they grieve and groatu 

3. Nor is it fuch a difinal Thing, 

At 'tis by fome Men nam'd : 
A Sinner may repent and fing, 
Rgoice and be aiham'd. 

4. TIs not the Fear of Hell alone. 

For that may prove extreme. 

Repenting Saints the Saviour own i 

And grieve for grieving Him. 

5. If Penitence be quite left out^ 

Religion is but halt ; 
And Hope, tho* e'er fo clear of Doubt, 
Like OffVings without Salt. 

LXI. 

Believe only. Luke viii. 50. 
X. ^JT E AL extinguifli'd to a Spark ! 
j£jf Life is very very low; 
All my Evidences daTVL\ 
And good Works I 'vc wotvt xo ftv^-^ii • 
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Pray'r too feenlsa Load;' 
Ordi nances tdzc or tire. * ' 

I can feel no Love to God ; 
'- ' Hardly have a good Dfs&rt. \ 

2. Tho* thy fainting Spirits droop;;,^ i; • • 
Yet thy God is with tbcb ffill. - • -^ 

To brieve in Hope 'gtinft Hopd}' ' ' * . 

And againft thee all ihtogrfael'i 

Only to biiitfie^ • • -. ^ 

'Midft thy Coldnefs, Doubts, and Deathj 

Caii'fl; thou not, poor Soul, perceivCy 
This is now thy W^irlc of Faith? 

.' LXii: , , 

Chrift is holy. .2 Hymns. 

1. TESUS, I^d.of Life and PtMcV 
J . To Thee wc lift oiUr. Voice. 

Teach usat thy.liolinefs :;.;. i ' 

To tremble ajid rejoices . '\ ; 

Sweet and terrible 's thv .Woird 4 , 
Thou, and thy Word are both the fame. 

Holy, holy, holy Lord^ 
We love thy noly Name. 

2. Burnfng iSeraphs round thy Tbrpni, *; 

Beyond all Brightncfs bright. 
Bow their biifhfuT Heads, and own 

Their own diminifh'd Light. 
Worthy ^ou to be ador'd. 
Lord God almightv, great I AM I 

Holy, holy, . holy Lord^ ' 

We love thy holy Name. 

3f Sfifldu, Ja wbrni thy Sp«\t d^vnS^^ , 
Poiit out their SouWto.TVktfei 
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Hoiv, ijLV, 10." L^icu 

4. Men whofc Hearts id:r : :*x Ttz: 

At thy Perfcflions awe, 

Vtc ihv Name, but not rt\t:t 

The holy Child of God; 
Txc thv Kingdom own in Word : 
X--: u* tron: Loyalty fo lame. 
H" . T'^ ^ • ^' »y Lord, 
y\ i '. r :r.'- hdy Name. 
:"\'r:> i= our King, 

. - ■ .. . vr.ih wc fing, 

■ \-i: :fi' "•*::- *5 explor'd 
.: ./ jk:^ nrac:aim. 

LAfll. 
^ -J . . .ii!;« i-"J holy God, 

" ^. ,.. :*ni >i. 
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^nd make the living Lord, alas ! 
Companion with the Dead. 

Familiar Freedom, lufciousNames, 

To Chrift Some fondly ufc, 
Vifions of Wonder, flamy Frames, 

Are Others utmoft Views. 

By Things like thefe-Men often run 

To this, or that Extreme. 
But that Man truly knows the Son, 

Who loves to live like Him. 

Lord, help us by thy mighty Pow^r 

To gain our conftant View ; 
Which is, that we may knoW thee more^ 

And more refemble too. 

Lxiv: 

The ftony Heart. 

OH ! for a Glance of heav'nly Day, 
To take this ftubborn Stone away j 
And thaw with Beams of Love divine 
This Heart, this frozen heart of mine. 
The Rocks can rent ; the Earth can quake; 
The Seas can roar ; the Mountains Oia^e^ 
Of Feeling all Things (hew fome Sign ; 
But this unfeeling Heart of mine. 
To hear the Sorrows thou haft felt, 
Dear Lord, an Adamant would melt : 
But I can read each moving Line, 
And nothing move this Heart of mine. • 
Tliy Judgments too unmov'd I hear, 
(Amasing Thought !) which Dcn\V^ (<e^\« 
Goodnefs and. Wrath in vain com^vc^.^ , 

T^&lr this ftupid Heart of miw» 1 
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. But fomeching vet can do the Deed : 
And that dear Something much I need. 
Thy Spiric can from Drofs retine. 
And' move and melt this Heart of mine. 



LXV. 

Worthy is the Lamb that was Jlality &c. 
Rev.v. 12. ' 

1. ^T 7"E fing thy Praifc, exalted Lamb, 

VV Who fittH upon the Throne. 
Ten thoufand Blefliogs on thy Name, 

Who worthy art alone. 
Thy bruifed broken Body bore 

Our Sins upon the l>ee. 
And now thou liv'tt for evermore : 

And now we live thro' Thee. Hal* ' 

2. Poor Sinners, fing the Lamb that died. 

(What Theme can found fo fwect?) 
His drooping Head, his dreaming Side, 

His pierced Hands and Feet, 
With all that Scene of Suff 'ring Love, 

Which Faith prcfents to View. 
For now he lives and reigns above : 

And jives and reigns for You. 

3 Was ever Grace, Lord, rich as thine? 
Can ought be with it napi'd ? 
What powerful Beams of Love divine 

Thy tender Heart inflam'd ! 
Ye Angels, hymn his glorious Name, 
Whb lov'd and conc\uer'd thus. ■ ^ 
' Af\d we will li\cew\fe\audOci^\AW6t. 
Foi he was ftam for \3^% 
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LXVI. 

Sit your Affefflon en Things abovi. Col. iii. 2. 

:. /^OME raifc your thankful Voice, 
\^ Yc Souls redeem^ with Blood, . 
Leave Earth and all its Toys : . ^ 

And mix no more with Mud. 
Dearly we *re bought, highly cftecm*d, 
Redeem*d, with Jcfu*s Blood redeemed. 

l.Chriftians are Priefts and Kings, 

All bom of heav'nly Birth. 
Then think on nobler Things; 

And grovel not in Earth. 
Dearly we *re bought, highlv eftecm'd. 
Redeemed, with Jefu's Blood redeemed. 

{• With Heart and Soul anil Mind 
Exalt redeeming Love. 
Leave worldly Cares behind ; 
And fet your Minds above. 
Dearly we *re bought, highly efteemy. 
Redeemed, with-Jefu's Blood redeemM. 

1^ Lift up your ravifli'd Eyes, 
And view the Glory giv'n : 
All lower Things defpife, 
Ye Citizens of Heav'n. 
Dearly we 're bought, highly efteem'd, 
Redeem'd, with Jefu's Blood redeem'd> 

^ Be to this World as dead. 
Alive to that to come. 
Our Life in Chrift is hid ; . 

Who foon ihall call us home. 
Dearly we Ve bought, highly «ftt^&^ 
Rcdean*4f with Jefu's Blood ledettcC^. 



J 
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LXVII. 
Praifing Chrift. 
ES US Chrift, God's holy LsLmh, M 



We win laud thy lovely Name. 
Wc wcre'favM by God's Decree : 
And our Debt was paid by Thee. 

2. Thou haft'waih'd us in thy Blood. 
Made us Kin^ and Priefts to-Qod. 
Take this Tribute of the Poor : 
Lefs we can't, we can't give more. 

3. Souls redeem'd, your Voices raife^; 
Sing your dear Redeenier's Praifc. 
Worthy thou of Love and Laud^ 
King of Saints, incarnate God. 

4. Righteous are thy. Ways, and true $ 
Endlefs Honours are thy Due. 
Grace and Glory in thee fhine % 
Matchlefs Mercy, Love divine« 

5. We, for whom thou once waft flain» 
We thy ranfom'd Sinner-Train, 

In this one requeft agree : 
" Make us more refemble Thie." 



LXVIII. 

Backfliders. 3 Hymns. 

I. TJAckfllding Souls, return to God. 
fj Your faithful God is gracious fliU. 
Leave the falfe Ways ye long have trod; 
And He will all Backflidings heal. 
2. Your firft EfpouUXs C2\\ x.o m\iA. 
'Tia time ye ftiouU \>^ uo^ t^Awii^. 
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What Fruit could ever Chriftians find, 
In Things whereof they Ve now alham'd i 

{. The Indignation of the Lord 
A while endure ^ for *tis your Due. 
But firm and fledfaft (lands his Word. 
The' you arc faithlefs. He is true. 

4* Poor famiih'd Prodigal, come home; 
Thy Father's^ Houfc isopen yiet. 
Much greater Mtrcy bids thee come 
Than all thy Sins, tho' thefe are great. 

5. The Blood of Chrift (a precious Blood !] 
Cleanfei from all Sin fdpubt \t not). 
And reconciles the Soul to God, 
From ey'ry iFolly, QvV.y Fau't. 



LXIX. 

1. TTXEferters, to the Camp return : 

I J Refume your former Poll. 
Bewaii your Crimes, your Bafenefs mourn. 
For yet ye are not lolt. 

2. Yours is a fad, a dangerous Cafe, 

Be humble, and repent. 
Mercy you 'II find, tho' e'er fo f afe, 
The Moment you relent. 

3. Sinners are fav'd" by Jefu s Blood, " 

How vile foe'er they be. .... 

Eternal Life '$ the Gift of God j 

And Gifts are always free.. ' ^ * 

4. *Tis not by Works of Righteoufnefs/ 

Which. any Man has done 5 
But God has fi^nt his Son tQl>lef&\ 
iScfurny and^kifi^the Son* 
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LXX. 

I. YT^ROMpois'nousErrorSyplcafingCheaU} 
X} And gilded Baits ofSin, 
Which fwallow'd as delicious Meats, 
Infefi and rot within i 

2* Lord^ pardon a Backflider bafe 
Returning From the Dead, 
Afham'd to (hew his fhameful Face, 
Or lift his guilty Head. 

3. Ah ! What a Fool have I been made I 

Or rather made myfelf ! 
That Mariner's mad Part I play'd. 
That fees, yet flrikes the Shelf. 

4. How weak muft be this wicked Heart; 

Which, boailing much to know, 
Made light of all thy bitter Smart ; 
- And wanton'd with thy Woe ! 

5. Monftrous Ingratitude, I own. 

Well worthy Wrath divine ! 
Can Blcod fuch horrid Crimes atone ? 
Yes ; Blood fo rich as Thine, 

6. Then fince thy Mercy makes me melt. 

My Bafenefs I deplore. 
Regard the Grief and Shame I 've felt,— 
And daily make them more. 

LXXI. 

Hts Mercy indurethfcr ever. Pfal. cxxxvi. 
r; y^ OD's Mercy is for ever fure. 
\J" Eternal is his Namt. 
His Mercy is for ever fure. 
As longas Life and Si^e«.cYv t.Tv4\itt^ 
My Tongue, tYvisTixxxiv ifw\ivcKi, 
Mercy is for cvw to«. 
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ulhMj finned againft his Love i 

And yet my God was good. 
His Mercy is for ever Aire. 
His Favour nothing could remove : 

For I was bought with Blood. 
His Mercy is for ever fure. 

3. That precious Blood atones all Sin 

And fully clears from Cuilt. 
His Mercy is for ever fure. • 

It makes the fouleft Sinner clean z 

For *twas for Sinners fpilt. 
His Mercy is for ever fure. 

4. He raisM me from the loweft State; 

When HcU was my Defcrt. 
His Mercy is for ever fure. 
I broke his Law; and (wprfe than that) 

Alas ! I broke his Heart. 
His Mercy is for ever fure. 

5. My Sou!, thou haft (let what will ail) 

A never changing Friend. 
His Mercy is for ever fure. 
When Brethren, Friends, and Helpers fail. 

On Him alone depend. 
His Mercy is for ever fure. 



Lxxn. 

7^e Lvrd our Righteoufnejs. Jer. xxiii. 6. 

I . T E H O V A H is my Rightcoufnefs : 
J In Him alone I '11 boaft. 
Jehovah is my Righteoufnefs. 
My Tongue his Mei cy fhall confefs. 

Who ieeks and (aves t\\t\o^* 
JeboY^h is my Righicoufe^fe* 
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2. When funk in Fears, with AnguUh preft, 
Bow'd down with weighty Woe^ 

Jehovah is my Righteoufhels. 

My weaiy Soul in Him finds Reft: 
From Him mv Comforts flow. 

Jehovah is my ^.tghteoufhefs. 

3. 1 '11 lay me down, and fweetly fleep ; 

For I have Peace with God. 
J^vah is my Righteoufhefs. 
Ahd when I wake^.he {hall. me keep ; 

Thro* Faith in Jcfu's Blood. 
Jehovah is my Righteoufhefs. 

4* Ten thoufand and ten thoufand Foes 

Shall not my Soul deftroy, 
Jehovah is my Rigbteoufnefs. 
My God their Counfels overthrows ; 

And turns my Grief to Joy, 
Jehovah is my Rigbteoufnefs. 

^ t ■' ————— f * II 

Lxxni. 

Salvation to the Lamb. 

1. I3OOR Sinner, come, caft ofF the Fear ; 
JL And raifc thy drooping Head. 
ComC) fing, with all poor Sinners here, 

Jefus, who once was dead. 
Sahation fing ; no Word more meet 

To join to Jefus Name. 
Let ev ry thankful Tongue repeat. 

Salvation to the Lamb. 

2. Saints, from the Garden to the Crofs 

Your conqu ring Lord p\it(ue, 
Whoy dearly to redeem ^oux Y»o^%^ 
Groan'd, bled, and d\^A iot ^ w\ 
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Now reigns victorious over Death, 

The glorious great I AM. 
Let ev'ry Soul repeat, with Faith, 

Salvation to the Lamb, 

3. When we incurrM the wrath of God ; 
(Alas ! what could we worfe ?) 
He came, and with his own Heart's Blood 

Redeem'd us from the Curfe. 
This Pafchal Lamb, our heav*nly Meat, 

Was roarted in the Flame. 
Repeat, ye ranfom'd Souls, repeat, 
Salvation to the Lamb 



LXXiV. 

Baptifm. 3 Hymns. 

J. TpAthtfi* of Hcav'n we Thee addrcfej 
X? (Obedience is our View) 
Accept us in thy Son ; and blefs 
The Work we have to do% 

2. Jefus, as Water well applied 

Will make the Body clean ; 
So in the Fountain of thy Side 
Wafh thou the Soul from Sln« 

3. Celeftial Dove, defcend from high, 

And on the Water brood 5 
And with thy quick'ning Pow'r apply 
The Water and the Blood. 

4. Great God, Three-One, again we call, 

And our Requefts renew. 
Accept in Chrift •, and \A^^^ ^\\5m\ 
^ The Work we*ve uovi Xo ^o* _ 

T 7.' \:?2S 
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LXXV. 

1^ Tyy what amazing WayF, 

11 The Lord vouchiafes t' explain 
TTie Wonders of his fov'rcign Grace 
Towards the Sons of Men ! 

t,. He fhews us firft, how foul 
Our Nature *9 made by Sin. 
Then teaches the believing Soul 
The Way to make it clean. 

3, Our Baptifm firft declares 
What Need we Ve all to cleanfe. 

Then (hews that Chrift to all God's Hem 
Can Purity difpenfc. 

4. Water the Body laves : 
And, if 'tis done by Faith, 

The Blood of Jefus furely faves 
The fmfiil Soul from Death* 

5, Water no Man denies : 

But, Brethren, reft not there 5 
'Tis Faith Jn Chrift that juftifies. 
And makes the Confcience clear. 

6. Baptiz'd into his Death, 
We rife to Life divine. 

The Holy Spirit works the Faith ; 
And Water is the Sign. 



LXXVI. 

1. T^URIED in Baptifm with our Lord, 
Jj We rife with Him, to Life reftor'd : 
A'or the bare Life m Adum \q&^ 
i?ut richer far j for more \t co&* 
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2. Water can cleanfe the Flefli, we own ; 
But Chrift well knows, and Chrift aloney 
How dear to Him our cleanfing ftood, 
Baptized with Fire, and batb*d in Blood. 

3. His was a Baptifm deep indeed. 
O'er Feet and Body, Hands and Head, 
He in his Body purg'd pur Sin % 

A little Water makes Us clean. 
4.^ Not but we tafte his bitter Cup i . 

But only He couM drink it up. 
• T9 burn for Us was his Defire : 
. And he baptizes us with Fire. 

5. This Fire will not confume, but melf. 
How foft, compared with that He feh ! 
Thus cleans'd fro9i Filth, and purg'd from 

Drofs, 
Baptized Ch^iftian, bear theCrofs.^ 

■ ■ Ill h ■ li • I I h -III— 

Lxxvn. 

Hymn, at recon>mcnding a Minifter. 

ti TTOLY Ghoft, infpircf our Praifes ; 
jLX.T^uch our Hearts, and tune out. 

Tongues. 
^Vhil^ we laad the Name of Jefus^ 
Heav'n will gladly ihare our Songs. 
Hofts of Angels bright and glorious^ 
While we hymn our common King, 
Will be proud to join, the Chorus : . • 
And the Lord hitnrelf (hall fing. " 

2< Raife we then our chearful Voices . 
To out God i who, full o£ Gt2iC^v> 

. In our Happihefs rejoi^ps^ 

Aad^ddigbts to hear us piavfew . 
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WhoCo lives ^pon his Promife, 
Eats his Flclh and drinks his Blood. 
. All that '9 paft, ^nd all to come, is 
For that Soul's eternal Good. 

3. Happy Soul [ that hears and follows 
Jefus fpeaking in his Word. 

Paul, and Cephas, and Apollos, 
All are his in Chrift the Lord. 
EvVy State, howe'er diftreffing. 
Shall be Profit in the End ; 
Ev'ry Ordinance a Blcffing 5 
Ev'ry Providence a Friend. 

4. Chriftlan, doft thou want a Teacher^ 
Helper, Counfellori or Guide ? 
Wouldft thou find a proper Preacher ? 
Aflc thy God ; and he '11 provide. 
Build on no Man's Parts or Merits 
But behold the Oofpel-Plan. 

Jefus fends his Holy Spirit ; 
And the Spirit fends the Man. 

5. Blefs dear Lord, each lab'ring Servant; 
Bkfs the Work they undertake. 
Make them able, fiaithful, fervent: 
Blefs them for thy Church's Sake. 

All Things for our Good are given,. 
Comforts, Croffes, Staffs, or Rods. 
All is ours in Earth and Heaven : 
We are Ghrift's; and Chrift is God's. 

LXXVIU. ' 

At Difmiffioh. 5 Hymns. 
J. T^ISMISS us with thy Bleffing, Lord. 
J V Help us to feed u^ii Oci^ NST^x^* 
AJJ that has been amvfe toi^vv^v 
4od kt thy Txuxh yc'ixSciuv >^^\w* ^ 
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«. Tho* We arc guUty, Thou art too*. 
Wafh all our Works in Jefu's Blood. 
Give ev'ry fetter'd Soul Releafe j 
And bid us all depart in Peace. 

LXXIX. 

1. /^NCE more, before we part, 
Vy We '11 blcfs the Saviour's Name. 
Record his Mercies, ev*ry Heart ; 
Sing, ev'ry Tongue, the fame.. 

2* Hoard up his facred Word ;. 
And feed thereon ; and grow. 
Go on to feek to know the Lord ; 
And praSife what you know. 

LXXX. 

1. T ORD, help us on thy Word to feed* 
X^ In Peace difmifs us hence. 

Be Thou, in ev'ry Time of Need» 
Our Refuge and Defence. 

2. We now defire to blcfs thy Name) 

And in our Hearts record. 
And with our thankful Toneues proclaim^ 
The Goodnefs of the Lord. 

LXXXJ. " 

•^ Uardian of thy helplefs Sheep^ 

\J" Jeiks, Almighty Lord, 

Help our heedful Hearts to keep 

The Treafure of thy Word. 
Let not Satan fteal what *s toMiti% 
Bid it bring forth pccciowYxuWv ^^ 
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Aad m»k0 thy Wcvd take Root; 

■ ' " III I r 

LXXXIL 

tTIAdier, *ere we henibe 4epiut> 
; SeQdtbygoodS{nrit.dmriiy- ' ^ 
o t«ad€ in c\?ry Heart, „^. • .^ ^^ 
Ana ^leff the Seed t&tt^t Ibtra."'* 
Fountain of eternal hovfh 
Thou ffeely gav'ft thy Son to die : : ^ 
Send thy Spirit from abov^^./ ] " /, 
To ^idten and apply. . 

BO X. 6 L O g" IE S. 
I. 

OPi1iifevdiQi:x>id,yeheinf!hl]rHoft:: 
Xbe fiune on Earth be doa*^ 
Praife Father, Son^ and Holy Qboft^ ; 
The great,' the.£Ood Three^One. . 

fT^O the gr^at Godhead, Father, SQn,> 
t And Holy Spirjt^ Three in One, . 
Be\iroryi Praife, and Honour gtv'n 
By all on Earthy and all in Heav'n. . 

iij. 

1 T 7- 1 T H all the hetv'nJy H<^, , 
Vr LetChriftttm jo«v\o\»mA. - • , 
TAe Father, Son, and HcAyGten^ 
f^»r Saviour and out (jo&. 
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IV. 

G I VE Glory to God, 
Yc Children of Men J 
And publifh abroad 
Again and again 
T^e Son's glorious Merit, 
The Father*s free Grace, 
The Gifts of the Spirit, 
To Adam's loft Race. 

V. 

GLORY to th' Eternal be. 
Three in One, and One in Three> 
God that pitied Sinners loft, 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghoft ; 

VI. 

YE Sons of Men, your Voices raifei 
And iing th' eternal Father's PraUe^ 
And glorify the. Son j 
Give Glory to the Holy Ghoft : • 
And join with all th' Angelic Hoft 

To blcfs the great Three-One. 

VII. 

WE laud thy Name, Almighty Lord, 
The Father of all Grace. 
We laud thy Name, Incarnate Word, 

Who ftvMft a finful Race. 
We laud thy Name, Weft Spir't of Truth,^^ 

Who doft Salvation feal. 
Incline the Heart, unclofe the Moyth, 
And fan£tify the Will* 



1 
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APPENDIX. 

Cbaftifement. 3 Hymns. 

I. 

1. T TAPPY the Man that bears the Stroke 
rjL Of h 8 chaftifing God i 

Nor ftubbornly reje£is his Yoke, 
Nor faints beneath his Rod. 

2. They who the Lord's Correction ttrntj 

Find Favour in his Eyes : 
As kindeft Fathers, will not fpare 
Their Children to chaftife. 

3. Thy Lord for Nothing would not chide: 

Thou highly (hould efteem 
The Crofs that *s fent to purge thy PridCf 
And make thee more like Him. 

4. For this Corredion render Fraife j 

'Tis giv*n thee for thy Good. 
The LaSi is ftcep'd, he on thee lays. 
And ibften'd in his Blood. 

5. Know, whom the Savour favours much| 

Thair Fault he oft reproves ; 
He takes peculiar Care of fuch j 
And chaftens whom he loves, 

6. Then kifs the Rod; thy Sins confefs. 

It (hall a Bleffing prove ; 
And yield the Fruits of Righteoufnefsy 
Humility and Love, 
— 

X. y^ OLD in the Furnace tried 
\J Ne'er \ofes ou^ht but Drofs : 
So is the Chriftiau put\?it^> 
And bettetM bv xVie Cto^^. ^^ 
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Afflidions make ua fee 

(What fife would Tcape our Sight) 
Hovr very foul and dim are We ; 

And God how pure and bright. 

The plintfh'd Child repents ; 

The rarcnt'a Bowels move : 
Th' offended Father ioon relents. 

Andlurns with double Love. 

If Gcylrjebuke foe Pride, 

He '11 huqaUe thy proud Heart : 
If for thy Want of I/we he chide^ 

That Love he will, impart. 

He Ihall, by Mcani like thefe. 

Thy ftubborn Temper break, 
Soften thy Heart, by due Degrees, 

'And make thy Spirit meek. 

His Chaft'ning therefore prize. 

The Privilege of a Saint : 
Their Hearts are hard who that defpife ; 

And theirs too weak who faint. 

^ — — — 

TO Thee, my God, I make my Plaint ; 
To thee my trembling Soul draws near: 
Let not thy Chaft*ning make me faint i 
Nor Guilt overwhelm me with Defpair. 
What tho' thou frown to try my Faith ? 
What tho* thy heavy Hand iBidi ? 
Thou wilt not give me up to Death ; 
Nor enter into Judgment flri<9:. 

I know thy Judgments, Lord, are right* 
Thy Rod commands me to repent. 
If with my Sin compar'd, 'tU V\^t\' 
And all in Faitlifulncfs is (eut* 
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4. What wduld my Blopd avtil, if fpQt ? 
Thou haft in richer Blood been jBtid ( 
When all my dreadful Debt of Guilt 
Was on my dying Saviour laid. 

5» Then help me by thy Grace to bear 
Whate'er thou fend topurse my DroA. 
If in his Crown I hope to fnare. 
Why fluHild I grudge to bear his Croli? 

6. Tho' thou fevertly with me deal. 
Still Will I in thy Mercy truft. 
Accomplifh in me all thy Will : 
Only remember, I am Duft. 

IV. 

Praying for Fruitfulnefs. 2 Hymns. 

1. T ORD, if with thee Part I bcarj 
I J If I thro' thy Word am clean 1 

In thy Mercy if I fhare; 
If thy Blood has purg'd my Sin ; 
To my needy Soul impart 
Thy good Spirit from above. 
To enrich my barren Heart 
With Humility and Love* 

2. Lord) my Heart, a Defart vafi^ 
Thy manuring Hand requires. 
Sin has laid m^ Vineyard wafte. 
Overgrown with Weeds and Bri'rs. 
7'hou canfl make this Defart bloom. 
Breathe, oh ! breathe, celeftial Dove; 
Till it blow with rich Perfume 

Of Humility and Love. 
J. Vanquifli in me Luft and Pride. 
All my Stubbornnefe tu\Au^» 
iSmile me into Frml — ox c\v\^^^ 
V HO milder Means w'v\i ^o. 
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Ah I compiSoiiaui my Gtfei 
I^ the Pi^r thy Pity move* i • 
Grive me» ^ thy boundlefs Grace^ 
Qiv« Ul^MSLiTY and I#oya. 

4. Why ihoiild Ooe that bears thy Name^ 
Why fliouU thy adopttd Cbild^ ' ' 
Be in Rags expoe'd to Shame, 

Like a Sav^ fierce and wild i 
With thy ChildieQ I would fit ^ , 
And not like an Alien rove : 
Cloath my Soul, and make it fit^ 
With Humility and Lpve. 

5. Greateft Sinners, greatly fpar'd. 
Love much ; and themielves debafe* 
Mine 's a Paradox too hard. 

Rich 9f Mercy y poor ofGrace^ 
Mt thou haft forgiven, much^ 

gThis my Sins too plainly prove) 
ive me.s what thou giveft fudn 
Much Humility and Love. 

1. TESUS, to Thee I make my Moan; 
J MyddefulTalelteiltoThee: 
For Thou canft help, and Thou alone, 
A lifelefs Lump of Sin like Me* 

2. Fain would I find Increafe of Faith i 
Fain would I fee freih Graces bloom. 
But, sdi F my Heact^s a barren Heath 

. Blafted with Cold, and black with Glcfom. 

3. True ; thou haft kindly giv'n me Light. 
I know what Chriftians ought to be. 
But did thy Blind receive their Sig^ht 
Nothing but difinalTV^n VI ^^^ __ , 
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4* Tbo* Winter wafte the Earth awhile, I 

Spring foon revives the verdant Meads. 
The ripening Fields in Summer fmile; 
And Autumn with rich Crops fuccee(b« 

5. Bat I from Month to Month comphin. 
I feel no Warmth ; no Fruits I fee. 

I look for Life } but dead remain ; 
•Tis Winter all the Year with Me, 

6. Yet Sin's rank Weeds within me live ; 
Barrennefs is not all I bear: 

I do not fo for NvtUng grieve ; 

Alas ! there 's worfe than Naibing there, 

7. Still on thy Promife I'll rely, ' 
From whotli alone my Fruit is found : 
Until the Spirit from on high' 
Enrich the dry and barren Ground. 

— — — I ■ J I , I .- ■ I ■ 

VI. 
The Brazen Serpent. Num. xxi. 

HEN the chofen tribes debated 
'Gainft their God, as hardly treated. 
And complain -d their Hopes were fpilt \ 
God, for murmVing to requite them. 
Fiery Serpents fent to bite them. 
Lively Type of deadly Guilt. 

i. Stung by thcfe they fooh repented : 
And their God as fopn -relented. 

Mofcs prayed 4 H ^ Anfwer gave* . 
** Scrpentsrere the Beafts that ftrike them, 
.** Mike,-*of Brafs, a Serpent like them. 
^* That *3 the Way I chufe to fave." 
. Tain.wa^ Bandage, O'vU or Plaifter : 
jRanklijig Venom k\\V A \.\vc ^^^« -^ 
Till the Serpent Mofes xooV^ 



W' 



. ( ^^5 ) 

Reared it high, that all mi^ht view it^ 
Bid the Bitten look up to it : 

L.fe attended ev'ry Look. 
4., Jefus thus;i for Sinners fmitteny 
Wounded, bruifed, ferpent-bitten. 

To his Crofs dire£ls their Faith. 
Why (hould I then Poifon chcriih ? 
Why defpair of Care, and perifli? 

Look, my Soul, tho'^ ftung to Death. 
5. Thine "a (alas !} a loft Condition. 
Works cannot work Thcc RemiiSon : 

Nor thy Goodneis do thee Good. 
Death V within thee/ all about thee i 
But the Remedy 's without thcc 1 

See }t in thy Saviour's Blood.' 
i. See the Lord of Glory dying ! 
Sac him gafping I Hear him crying I 

See bis burden'd Bpfom heave I • 
Look, ye Sinners, ye that hang him ; 
Look, bow deep your Sins have ftung. him? 

Dying Sinners, look, and live. 

' ■ ' I ■ ■ ■ 1 . • I i III! I ■ I I I 

, viL ' . ■ : ' 

The Relative Dutie?.' 

1. /^Hriftian?, in your terVal Stations, 
\jl Dutiful to all Relations, 

Give to each Ws proper Due. 
Let not their uokind Behaviour 
Make you difobey your Saviour r 

His Command *s the Rule for You. 

2. Parents, be- to Children tender. 
Children, full Obedience render 

To your Patents, in the Lord. = 
Never flight, nor difrefpe^l them ; 
Nor, thro' Pride, when old te\©flt thftm \ . 

^Tis the Precept erf xYi^ Vfot^* 
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3. Wives, lo Hufbands yield Sul^fiioiK 
Hulbands, with a kind Afiedion, 

Cherifh,^ as Yourfelves, your Wives. 
Maft«rs« rule with Moderation^ 
Swaj'd by Juftice, ndt by Paffidh : 
To tiie ocriptures fqliafe your Lives. 
4* Servants, ferve your Matters tniij. 
Not unfaitbAil, nor unruly, 
. To the good*^itDr to tbe bdd $ 
Not reftifing what y6u 'tt bidden. 
Nor ^lyinc, when you 're chiddeti : 
'Tie the Ordinance df God« 

5. This Ihall folve th' important Queftion^ 
rVbgther4bou 'rt a rial Chnfiian^ 

3etter<di«n each goldtn Dream* 
Better far than Lip^Expr^oh^ 
To#Viri|; Notions^ ^reat Profeffion^ 
Thi# ftaU fboi^ f^iitLoyt ta Htm*. 

vm. 

The.Scriptures^ 

1. (JJAY, Cbr^iaa; wouldft thou thriv€ 
O InF^owteclgeoftbvLor*? 

Againft to Sar^tiixe eV^ m 
But tremble it his Wiird. . 

2. Revere the (acred Page. 
To injure any Part 

Betrays, wiiH. blin.d and .feeble Rage^ 
A bard and haughty. Heart. 

3. If ought there dsirk appeaf» - 
Bewail thy Want of Sight ; 

No Imperfe&ion can be there : 
For ail God'§ VVords are right. 
^0 The Scriptures BSiA l\i^ 1^^ 
Jgear one trcmcndoMt^wAfc** 



1 
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The written, and th' Incarnate Word 

In all Things arc the/ame* 

For Jefus it the Truth, 

As well as Life and Way. 
The two-edg'd Sword that 's in his moulht 

Shall all proud Rcas'ners flay. 

Why doff thou call him Lord.|. 

And what he Ciys refift ? 
The Soul that ftumblei . at the Word^ 

OfSmded is at Chrift.. 

The Thoughts of Man arc Lies. 

The Word of God is true. 
To^bow CO That is to be wife : 

I'hcn hcar^ and fear, and Do. 

'ufgr thi Word'ofExhariatm. Heb. xiii. 22. . 

^"p^AKEheed, ycChriflians, howyebcar* 

X Pay cv'ry Truth RcfpeA. 
The Word of Exhortation bear i 

Not treat with cold Neglect. 
IMpife not thofe that would you warns 

Reaiember, this is true ; 
He that his Dutv will not learn,. 

His Duty will not do« 
Whoiflights, in any But^ God's Word, 

Shews a too haughty Look. 
The flothful Soul will not be ftirr'd i 

Nor Scomers hear Rebuke. 

Better ^s a Babe, that would be wife. 
Than thofe who mind high Things : 

Whofe long Profeffion fcoms Advice 
Thofe old andfooVilh l^m^v ^ 

U 3 v'^^^' 
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5.1i9rd, let me not, by Pride eii&*il, 
Thy Precepts count a Lotd. 
Help me to keep the Faith, of Chrifl^ 
And the Commands of God. 

X. 

Treasure in Hearefn* 2 Hyhins. 

z, T^ Emember, Man, thy Birth ; 
Xv Set not on Gold thy Heart. 
Naked thou cam'ft upon the Earth i 
And naked muft depart. 

a. This World's vain Wealth defpife : 

Happinefs is not here. 
To Jefiis lift thy longing Eyes ; 

And feek thy Trcafure there. 
3.. Be wife to run thy Race^ 

And caft off ev*ry Load. 
•■ Strive to be rich in Works of Grace : 

Eie rich towards thy God. 

4. Thei Poor may thus be rich^ 
Their Means however fmall. 

When rich Men once gave very much) 
Two Mites exceeded alU 

5. If Profit be thy Scope, 
DiiFufe thy Alms about : 

. The Worldling profpers laying up : 
The Chrifti&n, laying out. 

6» Returns will not be fcant^ 
With Honour in the Hfgh'ft i 
For who relieves his Brethreii's Want^ 
Befiows his Alms on Ciirift* 

/. Give gladly, to At ¥o6t>. 
'Hh lending to AftlAiA^ 
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In fecret fo increaft thy Store ; 
And hide in Heaven the Hohrdw 
B. There thou majrft fnr Ac Thitf; 
No ranUing mift nor MdA. 
Thy Trcafure and thy JHfeart art ftfe • • 
Where One 19, will be Both. 

XL 

r. T Ukewarm Souls, theFoegrowtArongcr^ 
-^ See what Hofts your C2m[ip furroui^. 
Arm to Battle ; lag no longer. 

Hark ! The Silver Trumpets (bund; 
Wake, ye Sleepers j wake. What mean ybuf 

Sin befets you round aboiit. 
Up, and fearch. The World *s within you 

Slay, or chafe the Traitor oiit* 
2- What enchants you ; Pelf, or Pleafure ? 

Pluck.right Eyes; with right Hands pirt. 
. AfkyourConfcicnce, Where's yourTreafiird^ 

For, be certain, there 's your Heart. 
Give the fkwnine Foe no Credit. 

Lol the bloooy Flag 's uhfurl'd. 
That bafe Heart (the Word has (aid it) . 

Loves not God, that loves the Worlds 
3. God and Mammon ? Oh ! be wifer* 

Serve them Both ? It cannot be. 
Eafb. in Warfare, Saint and Mifer^ « 

There wiill never well agree. 
Shun the Shame of foully ialling 

Cuoiber'd Captives ctbgg*dwith Ch^* 
Prove your Faith. Make ^e your Callings 
. . Wield the Sword 1 and wjn the Da]f. 
4* Forward prefs toward Ptrfeflioni. 



( ago ) 

Seek to know your God's EleAion ; 

Search his everlafting Love. 
Dread Backiliding ; fcorn Pifiemblirtg. 

Now Salvation 's near in View. 
Work it out, wich Fear and Trembling: 

'Tis your God that works Jn Yoiu 

XIL 
Pray withvut ceafifig. i Theff. v. tj. 




ng as they live (hould Cbnftians pray : 
For only while they pray, theyffiv. 

2. The Chriftian *s Heart his Prajf'r indites ; 
He fpeaks as pronipied from wixhin. 
The Spirit his Peution writes j 

And Chriffi receives, and gives it in. 

3. And wilt thou in dead Silence lie,. 
When Chrift ftands.waiiing for thy Pray'ri 
My Soul, thou hafl a Friend on high : 
Arife, and try thy IntVcft there. 

4. If Pain afflift, or Wrongs opprefs ; 
. If Cares diftradt ; or Fears difmay ^ 

If Guilt dejea ; if Sin diftrefs; 
The Remeuy *s before thee. Pray. 

5. 'Tis Pray'r fupports the. Soul that *8 weak; 
Tho' Thought be broken. Language lame« 
Pray; ifthoucanft^ orcanftnot, ^ak: 
but pray with Faith io Jefu's Name* 

6. Depend on Him ; thou canft not fail. 
M?kt all thy Wants and Wifhes known. 

Fc^r not 5 ;his Mw^.^vuft. ^^eN^vVx y 
Aik what thou wiU^ A^ ikaiV\ifc ^s>:«t- 



( 23f ) 

XIII. 

The Lord's Praycn 

X. in Athcr of Spirts in HMv*n and Earth j 
JP Higher thah til that '8 high'ft, 
God of our firft, and fecond Birth, 
Father of JefusCIbrift. 

2. Let All, with Rev'renee, and ivith Love, 

Thy facred Natnd adore. 
Set up thy Throne all Thrones aboiAD | 
And reign for evermoi^ 

3. Help u$ thy Pleafure^to fulfi). 

As done by hcav'nly Pow'rs. 
Aceotaiplifli in us all thy Wnr: 
And let that VfiA bcLours. 

j(» Out Souls and iti&'m fut^i ird ptMf, 
.With Food that Ifiou feeft beft: 
We^aik our Portion for tlje Day » 
And leave to Ther the reft. 
6i Let MercyjpiuNfen Jdi bur C^iMM s 
Which Juftice oitift eondemn. 
: As .Some have wroi%'d lia.ifMifly ^jtum 

And we would pwibn Tllen 
61 Let n6t Tem|>t^dA liif MfaL 
' Tfcfeptatlott ftbih thi'Diffin t 
But i^fcde itid deftirf lii ill' ' ; 

From «rnrf Ttog tllaf *8 t»% 
7. Thine is the Kingdom, thine the Pow'n 
O^'ci' Angeils, and ^•er Meh j 
Th^ Olory too For everihore 
li thjne.r.rAM£K« Ak&li% \ 
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I N D E X. 

TO T H E 
S U P P L E M E N T. 



A 



Waktj yc flcepin^ SodIs, awake I9#^5 1 



Backfllding Soifls,. rptuui \q Gqi\ 2o3 6S 
Behold! wuh awful Poinp .. 71— ^ ' 195 52 

Believer, lift thy droopmg fTcid ^ I'^l 32 

Buried hi Bupci<m wuh oar I«6r<) ' ii^ 76 , 

B/ ivhot «iiii.sing W^yi I V i, zi\: 75 

Chrift It th' et^oal Rock.. — 173 ^7 

Chrifliafls, difmifs your Fear •*- 179 3 j 

Cbriftianty view* thi^foleron Scene 190 46 

ComCi ,niie your (hankful Voice ' 2.07 66 

Deep in ^ oold a joylefsGell '.m^ ' ■ ' 177 30 

Defertert, to the Camp retora *^> 809^ 69 

Dilinifi m with thy Bleffing, Lord-. ^jLp:^ 78 

Faith '1 a.convlncing Proof — — 184 38 

Father, 'ere jve Hence depart : -m. . 218' 82 

Father of Heaven, almighj^ S^ing - * 15$ ,;4 

Father of Heaven, We iji^c addreft- J13 74. 

Founuin of Life, who gax'il u$ iBr^th 191 47 
From pois'nous Efiorst pl^fing Cheats 210 . 70 

G 

Gird thy Loins up, Chriaian Soldier 175 tg 

Glory to God on high —1—. .155 .3 

Cod is a high and h6\y God — ^ 204 63 

God's Mercy ii fb? ever tare — ^ iXq" v 

Guardian o| thy hcVpleCsSVveep — i.^l '^^ 



I N D E: X. 

Pag. Hjrm. 
H 
tbon B/idegroom bniis'd to Death 
fAhe Men cbat fear the Lord 
Ghoft, infpire oor Praifet — 

A is myRighteoofoefs — 
Qirift, God'a holv Lamb ^— — 
liord of Life and Peace -*-— 
OBce for Sinners flain «•«— 
our triompbant Head — — 
tn Men talk of. living Faith — -> 
if*ry Tongue to fing — - 

L 
r.hear a reillefa Wretch » Groans 
,'heip OS on thy Word to feed 
, fend thy Spirit down — - 
,: who can hear of a!l thy Woe 

. -N •'••'■• 
for a Theme of thankful Praife 

O 

ow good onr gracious God is 
for a Glance of hcav*hly Diy 
that oor llftity Hciri^s woakl melt 
inidre before we part= -i— 
i more, we come before oar God 

P 
a hrlplefi Sinner, Lord ■ 
'd we read in fibred Story — 
pinner,' codhe, caft off thy Fear 

K 
lit, ye Sons of Mee, repeat — 
ntance is a Gift beftow'd — 

■S ■ • 

rom the Dangeon of the Dead 

ttif that ilomb'reft on the Brink 

cfGod by bled Adopuon -^ 

ing Saviimr Lamb of God — * \^^ ^ \ 
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I K J> E X, 

nig. Hym. 
T 

That dolefU Night befbie his Death 
The Ueft Memorials of tl^ Grief 
The Dev'J an SelMeoial nfe. — 
The Fear of the Lord — 

The God that firft oa diofe -*— 
The gM>d HaBd of God — — 
The King of Heav'n a Feaft haa made 
The Men that fear the Lord — 
ThePraireofChiift,yeChnftian8fibiind 192 
The.%irita of the Joft — *^ 
The .tcoder Mercies of die Lord ^^ 
Thii la the Day the Lgid "has made 
Thjl^ercy, Lord, wepraife — 

V 
Vam Man, thy fond Porfoitf fbrbeai 
VaiB Man» to boaft forbear- — 
Uprifing from the dark(bme Tomb 

W 
We fin^ thy Pralfe, exalted Lamb 
. Whsf t Creatures befi^e -i^-fw 
"What yarions Ways do Men invent 
When filthy PaiCons or vpja(l — 
Wlien Jefus undertook --.^-.• 

When pining Sickne(s waftes the Frame 
When through the Delart vaft — 
While heav'nly Hoft's their Anthems fing 175 

y 

Ye bold blaipheroing Souls ■ « ■ 
Ye Chrjflians, hear the joyful News 
Ye Sons of Men, the Warning take 
Ye Souls, that uuft in Chrill, ri^oice 

Z 
Zeal extinguUhM to a Spark — — loz 61 

F 1 li 1 ^* 
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